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The Democratic Nominations. 

Bors of the great political parties have com- 
pleted their nominations for President and 
Vice President, and have joined issue before 
the country and the world. On one side we 
have the foremost General of the age, and to 
whom, perhaps, more than any one else, the 
country owes its first debt of gratitude, 
and who, if he has had little experience in 
statesmanship, has nevertheless shown, when 
occasion has off-red, some of its highest quali- 
ties. He is supported on the ticket which he 
heads by a man of great legislative experi- 
ence, of unblemished character, and who is 
thoroughly familiar with public affsirs. We 
need not say we refer to General Graut and 
Speaker Colfax. 

The Democratic party, after an animated 
struggle, has nominated for its standard -bearers 
ex-Governor Horatio Seymour and Gene- 
ral Frank Blair. The first is a man of fair 
average abilities, of thoroughly respectable 
private character, and of a line that has given 
us a number of very worthy, if not very dis- 
tinguished, public men. He has had no expe- 
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rience in public affairs outside of his State, in 
which he once rose to the rank of Governor. 
This was during the war, and he used his posi- 
tion to thwart and embarrass, rather than aid 
the General Government, and was only re- 
strained from active sympathy with the rebel- 
lion by a prudent regard for the public tem- 
per. He addressed a mob of incendiaries, 
assassins and thieves in this city as his 
‘* friends,” and proposed that the breach be- 
tween the South and the nation should be 
healed by an acceptance, by the whole coun- 
try, of the Constitution of the so-called Con- 
federate States. He has never uttered a noble 
sentiment that anybody remembers; never 
originated a measure of public beneficence or 
utility, and owes whatever position he has 
reached entirely to the intrigues and manipu- 


| lations of party. He has no traits of character | 


to inspire attachment or enthusiasm, and has 
no claim whatever on the gratitude of his 
countrymen. His nomination against a man 
like Grant is a piece of presumption unpar- 
alleled in the history of politics. 

General Frank Blair belongs to a notorious 
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family of place-hunters and unappeasable 
office-seekers, who, in their career, have been 
‘‘ everything by turns, and nothing long.” He 
has had some service in Congress, where he 
was a fierce Republican, and did some fair 
service in the field during the war. The ex- 
pulsion of his brother from the Cabinet of 
President Lincoln, and his consequent with- 
drawal from his former political associations, 
carried the General in the same direction, and 
for some years he has occupied the position of 
a morose and querulous ‘‘ outsider,” belong- 
ing to no party, and sought by none. His 
principal, if not sole claim on the Democratic 
Convention, seems to have been a letter, pub- 
lished on the eve of its assemblinz, full of the 
most revolutionary and treasonable sentiments 
and suggestions—proposing, in fact, to over- 
turn the existing order of things by force of 
arms, invade the capital, and coerce the Sen- 
ate. We quote this extraordinary and infamous 
document in full in another column, as the 
most conclusive evidence of the unfitness of 
General Blair for any position of public trust 
or responsibility. 
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In the whole of our history we have never 
had two nominations so utterly in contrast as 
those now presented by the respective parties ; 
none between which it was less difficult to 
choose. It would be ludicrous if it were not 
audacious to ask a man to deliberate between 
the great soldier and the small politician, and 
wholly insulting to ask him to consider be- 
tween a small General, the open advocate of a 
dictatorship and a new civil war, and a calm 
and enlightened statesman like Colfax! 

We need not repeat that we would havo been 
glad to see the Democratic party reorganize 
on a broad and healthy plan, and become an 
active and vigorous organization, in harmony 
with the spirit and necessities of the times. 
We thought, as did many thousands like us, 
that the time had come for that reorganization, 
under the leadership of a man who deservedly 
shares with General Grant the first place in the 
national esteem, We knew that his acceptance 
by the Democracy would involve a surrender 
of many of their prejudices and a complete 
cutting loose from dead issues ; but we be- 
lieved there was wisdom enough in the party 
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to see that such a sacrifice must sooner ux iater 
be made, and that it would be mace as an 
alternative to defeat and disintegration. Even 
after an obnoxious platform had been adopted 
we had hoped that, with Mr. Chase to interpret 
it in practice, it would be harmless. But nei- 
ther sense or expediency prevailed in the Con- 
vention. It never rose to the dignity of the 
crisis. Its deliberations were only a series of 
tricks and plots, and paltry combinations, in 
which the party strumpets of New York were 
the leaders and promoters. We have the result 
in the shape of the weakest nominations that 
imbecility, narrowness, and utter lack of an 
appreciation of the exigencies of the times 
could devise or secure. Ic commands no re- 
spect, it will excite no enthusiasm. It leaves to 
all men who have the glory, honor, and pros- 
perity of the country at heart no alternative 
but to throw the whole weight of their in- 
fluence in the scale for Grant and Colfax. 


— 
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Norice—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 








Resolutions of the National Democratic 
Convention. 


We print below the resolutions or ‘ plat- 
form” of the recent National Democratic Con- 
vention held in this city. It is rather a tedious 
composition as compared with the ‘‘ platform ” 
adopted by the Republican party at Chicago. 
There is something very sophomoric in the 
simile about the ‘pillars of government rock- 
ing on their base,” and one cannot resist a 
smile at the prediction, that if that eminently 
cool and conservative man, Gen. Grant, should 
be elected President next Fall, ‘we shall 
meet as a subject and conquered people around 
the ruins of liberty and the scattered fragments 
of the Constitution!” It rather strikes us that, 
as the people are to elect the President, and as 
nobody else can, he must be the choice of the 
people, and then the people will be ‘ subject 
and conquered” only by themselves, which it 
is their proudest rigit and privilege to be. It 
strikes us, further, that the allusion to ‘ten 
States” as subject to military despotism is ra- 
ther an anachronism, since seven of those States 
are, and the rest may be any day, represented 
in Congress and governed by their own offi- 
cers. Ten terse sentences ought to contain 
all that is vital or essential in the ‘‘ platform.” 
Some one in the Convention should have 
insisted on ‘simmering down” the whole 
affair. 

The Democratic Party, in National Convention as- 
sembled, reposing its trust in the intelligence, patriot- 
isw and discriminating justice ot the standing 
uy the Constitution as th. :vundation and limitation 
of the powers Of the Government and the guarantee of 
the liberties of the citizen, wd recognizing the ques- 
tions of slavery and secresion a be been settled 
for all time to come by thy war, or the v action 
of the Southern States in constituuvual conventions as- 
sembled, and never to be renewed or reagitated, do, 
with the return of peace, demand, 

Fird—Immediate res of all the States to their 
rights in the Union, under the Constitution, and of 
civil government to the American 


le. 
Second—Amnesty for all past political offenses and the 
regulation of the elective franchise in the States by their 


citizens, 

Third—Payment of the blic debt of the United 
States as ey as practicable; al) moneys drawn from 
the le by taxation, except so much as is requisite 
for necessities of the Government economically ad- 
ministered, being honestly — to such payment, 
and where the ons the Government do not 
expressly state u their face, or the law under which 
they were does not provide that they shall be 
paid in coin, t ought, in right and in justice, to be 
paid in the la 


mouey of the United States, 
a taxation of every sof property 
according to its real value, including 
and othe 8. 


vernment bonds 
r public securitie 
Fi 
people, the 


currency for the Government and the 
laborer and the office-holder, the pea- 
sioner and the soldier, the producer and the bond- 


holder. 
Sizth—Economy in the administration of the Govern- 
ment, the red’ of the army and navy, the 


abolition of the Freedmen’s Bureau, and all political 
instrumentalities designed to secure negro supremacy ; 
simplification of the system and tinuance of in- 

uisitorial modes of ussessing and collecting Internal 

evenue, so that the burden of taxation may be equal- 
ized and lessened, the credit of the Government and 
the currency made good, the re of all enactments 
for enrolling the State militia into national forces iv 
for revenue upon foreign im- 


pro 
manufactures, and as will, without impairing 
the revenue, impose the least burden upon end best 
promote and encourage the great industrial interests of 


the country. 
seiion of ounrupt taaminom Odin tee timagetion ot 
corrupt men on oO 
“nies offices, the contention of ority to, 
of the Executive and Judicial 


and the 
Departments of the Government, the subordination of 
the military to the civil power, to the end that the 
usurpations of Congress and the despotism of the sword 
may cease, 

E and protection for naturalized 
quia coure teen pep Emme peed the asser- 
tion of American nati command 


of » which sball the 
respect of foreign 


and furnish an example and 
encouragement to for national inte- 
arity, countitutional dual rights; and 
the maiptepance of the its of en citizens 
against the absolute doc of allegiance 
and the claims to them for 


of forei rn 
alleged Crime committed their 
In demanding these — and 


the Radical Party for its disregard of the un- 
—, oppression and tyranny ve marked 
career. Afier the most solemp and unrnimous 

ot of to ute the 


und the preservation of the Union under the Constitu- 
fjon, it bas repeatedly violated that most sacred pledge, 


Pand ali who desire to sup 


under which alone was rallied that noble volunteer 
army which carried our flag to victory. 

Instead of restoring the Union, it bas, so far as is in 
its power, dissolved it, and subjected tev States, in time 
of profound peace, to military despotism and negro 
supremacy. It has nullified there the right of tria) vy 
jury; it has abolished the habeas corpus, that most 
sacred writ of liberty; it has overthrown the freedom 
of speech and the Press; it bas substituted arbitrary 
seizures and arrests, and military trials and secret 
Star Chamber inquisitions for the constitutional tribu- 
nals; it bas disregarded, in time of peace, the ht of 
the people to be tree from searches and seizures; it bas 
entered the post and telegraph offices, and even the 
private rooms of individuals, and seized their private 
papers and letters, without any specific charge or notice 
of affidavit, as required by the organic law; it has con- 
verted the American Capitol into a Bastile; it has es 
tablished a system of ~~ and official espionage to 
which no constitutional monarchy of Europe would 
now dare to esort; it bas abolisbed the right of appeal 
on impo. tant constitutional questions to the supreme 
judicial tribunals, and threatens to curtail or,destroy its 
original jurisdiction, which is irrevocably vested by the 
Constitution; while the learned Chief Justice has been 
subjected to the most atrocious calumnies, merely be- 
cause he would not prostitute his high office to the 
support of the false and partisan charges preferred 
avainat the President. Its corruption and extravagance 
have exceeded anything known in history, and by its 
frauds and monopolies it has nearly doubled the bur- 
den of the debt created by the war. It bas stripped the 
President of bis constitutional power of appointment, 
even of his own Cabinet. Under ita repeated assaults, 
the pillars of the Government are rocking on their 
base, and should it succeed in November next, and 
inaugurate its President, we will meet as a subject and 
conquered people around the ruins of liberty and the 
scattered fragments of the Constitution. 

And we do declare and resolve that, ever since the 
people of the United States threw off all subjection to 
the British Crown, the privilege and trust of suffrage 
have belonged to the several States, and have been 
granted, regulated and controlled exclusively by the 
political power of each State respertively, and that 
any attempt by Congress, on any pretext whatever, to 
deprive any State of this right, or interfere with its 
exercise, is a flagrant usurpation of power which can 
find no warrant in the Constitution; and if sanctioned by 
the people, will subvert our form of government, and 
can only end in a single centralized and consolidated 
government, in which the separate’ «xisteuce of the 
Stater will be entirely absorbed, and an unqualified 
despotism be established in place of a Federal Union 
of coequal States; and that we regard the Reconstruc- 
tion acts (so called) of Congress, as such, as usur, ons 
and unconatitutional, revolutionary and void; that our 
soldiers and sailors, who carried the flag of our country 
to victory against a most gallant and determined foe, 
must ever be gratefully remembered, and all the guar- 
antees given in their favor must be faithfully carried 
into execution; that the public lands should be dis- 
tributed as widely as possible among the people, and 
should be dixpoxsed of either under the Pre-emption or 
Homestead laws, and sold in reasonable quantities, and 
to none but actual occupants, at the mivimum price 
established by the Government. When grants of the 
public jands may be allowed, necessary for the encour- 
agement of important pubile improvements, the pro- 
coeds of the sale of such lands, and not the lands them- 
selves, should be «o applied. 

fhat the President of the United States, Andrew 
Jobuson, in exercising the power of his high office, in 
resisting the aggressions of Congress upon the consti- 
tutional rights of the States and the people, is entitled 
to the gratitude ot the whole American people, and in 
behalf of the Democratic Party, we tender him our 
thanks for his patriotic efforts in that regard, 

Upon this platform the Democratic Party appeal to 
every patriot, including all the Conservative clement, 
rt the Constitution and 
restore the Union, forgetting all past differences of 
opinion, to unite with us in the present great strugg.e 
for the liberties of the people; and that to all such, to 
whatever party they may have heretofore belonged, we 
extend the right hand of fellowship, and hail ail such 
co-operating with us as friends and brethren, 








**Crowner’s 'Quest.” 


Dunine the afternoon of Tuesday, the 30th 
of June, a man of the name of Peter Tracey, 
the keeper of a drinking and billiard saloon in 
the Bowery, got very drunk. After the manner 
of many of his class when in that state, he be- 
came very quarrelsome, and, in the vernacular, 
‘* was spoiling for a fight.” He entered the eat- 
ing-house No. 3 Rivington street, and speedily 
picked a quarrel with one Emil Swinzmann, with 
whom he was previously unacquainted, and who 
was shown to be a man of very quiet and inof- 
fensive manners. Swinzmann appears to have 
made no reply to the torrent of abuse poured 
upon him by Tracey, beyond asking him to go 
away, as he wanted to bave nothing to do with 
him. Probably this quietness exasperated 
Tracey, who speedily passed from words to 
blows, and, being a far more powerful man 
than his adversary, he seized him by the 
throat and bore him to the vround, threaten- 
ing to kill him. Hearing this threat, finding 
himself powerless in the grasp of ‘Tracey, and 
no one coming to his assistunce, Swinzmann 
drew a revolver, and shot his assailant, killing 
him instantaneously. A coroner's jury de- 
clared that the homicide was justifiable, being 
committed in self-defense—a verdict which 
seems to meet general public approval ; and 
people do say, under their breaths, however, 
that it would not be a public calumity if a few 
more of the Tracey class, the disgrace of our 
city, were to meet his fate. 

Corone:’s law has from time immemorial 
been a standing joke among the legal profes- 
sion, and the peg on which many laughable 
stories are hung. Coroner Flynn», who sat in 
this Tracey case, has kept up the reputation of 
his calling, for, incredible as it may appear, 
after the jury ucquitted Swinzmann, the coro. 
ner committed him to prison for having carried 
a concealed weapon. We do not know whether 
the respected coroner be an Irishman, but it 
certainly seems as if no one else could muke 
such a “bull” as to justify a man in killing 
another in self-defense, and then punish bim 
for doing it with a weapon. 

We can understand that one crime may be 
aggravated by being joined with another, as, 
for instance, murder by drunkenness, but it is 
something new to find an acquittal on charge 
of crime followed by punishment for the way 
in which it was done. 

Suppose that Tracey had killed Swinzmann, 
as he was very nearly doing, would the learned 





coroner have committed him for murder, and 





then fined him five dollars for being drunk and 
disorderly ? And if such a supposition be too 
absurd, wherein does it differ from his action 
toward Swinzmann? 

But the best part of the joke is, for we still 
insist on its being only a Celtic development, 
that a pistol is not a concealed weapon within 
the meaning of the act. The law against car- 
rying concealed weapons passed the Legisla- 
ture 20th April, 1866, and the weapons which 
may not be lawfully carried are thus defined : 
“The kind commonly known as slungshot, 
billy, sand-club, or metal knuckles, or any 
dirk, or dagger (not contained as the blade of 
a pocket-knife), or sword-cane, or air-gun.” 
Not a word of pistols ; and as there is no rule 
of law more clearly recognized than that all 
such penal acts are to be construed strictly, and 
theretore, what is not by name prohibited is 
to be considered as allowed, it follows that a 
pistol is not a concealed weapon within the 
meaning of the statute. 

But perhaps it is too much to expect a coro- 
ner to know even so little law as this correct 
reading of the act would imply. 


Popularity. 

One of the wisest of men, Goethe, said it is 
of much more importance what a man accom- 
plishes within himself than without him ; and 
yet, with rarest exceptions, men are engayed 
solely in external objects, seemingly ignorant 
of the great fact that their best earthly suc- 
cesses will perish, and can be to them but of 
brief enjoyment. Time with its remorseless 
scythe cuts down the rock-built castle as the 
thatched cottage, and in its insatiate maw 
swallows not only men’s works, but even their 
names, and leaves no trace behind. A few of 
the stamp of Alexarder, Cesar, Cromwell, 
Shakespeare, Napoleon, and Washington, last 
through several centuries, or a civilization or 
two; but the mass of heroes are quite forgot- 
ten, and not even monuments or books can save 
them. Let one open a credible history of the 
celebrated men of Rome and Greece, who, in 
their day, cut a figure that warranted them 
and their admiring kindred in indulging the 
pleasing thought that their names and deeds 
would be the theme of the remotest posterity, 
and then let the reader ask the first hundred 
men he meets in the streets what they know of 
Pelopidas or Paulus Zmilius, and the answer 
will almost invariably be, ‘‘ Never heard of 
them.” And yet there are very few of us who 
stand a better chance for immortality. Indeed, 
so far as the great majority of people know, 
the celebrities of a past age might as well have 
never been born. If their memories survived 
the little splash made on the surface when they 
disappeared, and they are chronicled in a law 
report, or worse, in a poem, then somebody 
will likely be curious enough to poke into 
their private affuirs, and, may be, publish the 
manner they treated their creditors, or wives 
and relatives, which, after all, is more interest- 
ing than to read of scientific discovery, politi- 
cal wrangles, and even warlike deeds. 

And herein may be detected the fundamental 
error of the modern system of education, 
which stimulates youth to strive for popularity 
and applause, rather than for culture ot the 
mind and self-development. And our favorite 
Longfellow is responsible not a little tor this 
false enthusiasm, in that popular song, ‘‘The 
Psalm of Life”—which, by-the-way, has not 
more claims to originality than many others ot 
our Laureate’s songs : 


** Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind u-, 
Footprints in the sands of time,” 


The prevailing idea at school, the seminary, 
and the college, is to incite the young to attain 
favor and renown, rather tban virtue. And is 
not popularity, at the best, a cheapish thing, 
and they who enjoy it not men known for the 
solidest attainments? To be a favorite with 
the majority, one must not wound or offend, 
and such ure not the marks of a teacher and 
reformer. Luther, Calvin, Knox, and men of 
their stamp, did not stop to count how much 
they pleased or disp'eased, but s'riking out 
boldly for what they deemed truth, secured 
something they did not seek for. 

“It comes unsought for, if it comes at all.” 


And what nobler incentive to those who set a 
valuation on the vapor, 

“Do good ia secret, and blush to find it fame!” 

The great Prince Eugene, living in an age of 
unbelief and sensuality, when rallied on bis 
asceticism, said, ‘‘If I thought that my soul 
died with my body, I would still strive after 
virtue; I would live as I do now.” This is the 
true rule of action. Regardless of men’s opin- 
ions, with an intelligent understanding of the 
purpose of our creation, steadily to pursue it. 

Aman of the world, so-called, was accustomed 
to say, ‘‘Iam much Jess concerned about the 
future, than I am to do my duty here.” 

It is of the nature of republican institutions 
to foster a passion tor ephemeral popularity, 
and to turn our young men from pursuits of 
true glory. The frequent appeals ta the popu- 
lar favor at the ballat-hox prompt ambitious 
aspirants to employ base arts and tuking 





verity should seck the worthy. citizen, rather 
than be the cause of contest to unwoithy seek- 
ers. And the inevitable result is bad govern- 
ment. Behold what is the class of men in our 
City Council, and in our State Legislature, who 
could never have been chosen for their fitness 
for the places they dishonor, but who have suc- 
ceeded for the time as popular men ; and their 
success will incite others to imitate their ex- 
ample, until the public is trained to discrim- 
inate between glitter and pure gold. 








The Finances. 


We take the question of our finances, now 
that Reconstruction may be regarded as ac- 
complished, is the one most likely to engage 
the attention of the public, and to enter most 
largely into our politics, For this reason, and 
to facilitate comparison, we put the resolutions 
of the Conventions of the two great parties, 
referring to this matter, side by side, without 
comment : 


REPUBLICAN PLATFORM. 

III. We denounce all 
forms of repudiation as a 
national crime; and the 
national honor requires the 
piyment of the public in- 
debtedness in the utter- 
most good faith to all cred- 
itors at home and abroad, 
not only according to the 
letter, but the spirit of the 
laws under which it was 
contracted, 

IV. It is due to the La- 
bor of the Nation that tax- 
ation should be equalized, 
and reduced as rapidly as 
the National faith will per- 
mit. 
V. The National Debt, 
contracted, as it has been, 
for the preservation of the 
Union for all t'me to come, 
should be extended over a 
fair period of redemption; 
and it 1s the duty of Con- 
gress to reduce the rate of 
interest thereon, whenever 
itcan be honestly done, 

VI. That the best policy to 
diminish our burden of debt 
is to so improve our credit 
that capitalists will seek to 
loan us money at lower rales 
of interest than we now pay, 
and must continue to pay, 8o 
long as repudiation, partial 
or total, open or covert, is 
threatened or suspected, 


DEMOCRATIC PLATFORM. 

Ill, Payment of the pub- 
lic debt ot the United 
States as rapidly as practi- 
cable; all moneys drawn 
from the people bylaxation, 
except so much as is requi- 
site for the necessities of 
the Government econom- 
ically administered, being 
honestly applied to such 
payment; and ‘vbere the 
obligations of the Govern- 
ment do not expressly 
state upon their face, or 
the law under which they 
were issued does not pro- 
vide that they shail be paid 
in coin, they ought, in right 
and in justice, be paid in 
the lawful money of the Uni- 
ted States, 

IV. Eqnal taxation of 
every species of property, 
according to its re«1 valne, 
including Goverument 
bonds and otner public 
securities, 

V. One currency for the 
Government and the peo- 
ple, the laborer and the 
oflice-holder, the pensioner 
and the soldier, the pro- 
ducer and the bondholder, 


tters and Things. 
Tue London journals raise a shout of ecstasy at 
the selection of Senator Reverdy Johnson to re- 
present the United States in their country, and we 
should like to know why. He is a worthy old gen- 
tleman of 72, who has written good law books, and 
has helped to manage the Democratic party for 
nearly half a century, and he has been a slave- 
owner, But he is a consistent Democrat, and as 
such will be twice as amenable to Fenian pressure 
as a Republican would have been, and may not be 
sorry of an opportunity to make political capital 
for his side. ——The war-pre sure has been so 
great in Brazil that the Emperor and Empress 
have contributed a quarter of their income to help 
the public purse, and the other members of the 
Imperial family one-fifth of theirs, At the same 
time the Emperor has refused to have any exemp- 
tion from the tax of three per cent. on all earnings 
over $600 yearly, and pays that proportion on the 
revenue allowed him for the support of his State 
as head of the Empire.——The tamily of General 
Grant consists of himself and Mrs, Grant ; Fred. 
erick, a youth of 18, now a cadet at West Point; 
Ulysses, Jr., about 15 years old; Nellie, an only 
daughter, and Jesse, the baby, who is named 
after the General’s father. Miss Nellie is de- 
scribed as “a sunny dispositioned and merry 
young lady, whom everybody loves,” and Jesse as 
“a bright lad who sometimes appears in High- 
land costume, the garb of his Gaclic ancestors, 
—-Prince Alfred is said to have made a short 
speech somewhere, describing his Australian ex- 
periences, ‘‘At Adelaide,” said his Royal High- 
ness, “they stole my jewels, at Melbourne my 
character, and at Sydney they tried to take my 
life.’—Prof. De Morgan, in the London Athe- 
naum, relates: ‘To my direct knowledge, there 
were, less than thirty years ago, two solicitors— 
acute men, trustworthy, and much trusted—who 
conducted themselves as follows, I have no doubt 
they represented a class; When the first wanted 
6 times 8, he wrote down six eights; if 8 times 6, 
eight sixes; if both within five minutes of each 
other, both. He then drew a line, said 8 and8~ 
are 16, and 8 are 24, etc. The other multiplied by 
10, say 647, as follows: Ten times 7, 70, set down 
0 and carry 7 ; 10 times 4, 40, and 7, 47, ete. When 
shown that simply annexing a cipher would do, 
he thought it pretty, but did not feel sure of short 
cuts.”——-The wardrobe of the Princess Metter- 
nich of Austria consists of 119 dresses of silk, each 
of 119 pieces, and trimmed with 1,900 yards of 
trimmings; 1¢4 morning gowns of various mate- 
rials, adorned with une million of buttons; 61 
walking-dresses and cloaks, ornamented with one 
ton of bugles; 51 shawls of various sizes and 
colors ; 152 petticoats, in variety ; 275 other under. 
garments ; 365 pairs of stockings ; 156 pairs of ear- 
rings, in variety; 31 fans; 24 parasols; 1 um~ 
brella.——In 1851 the London Punch humorously 
gave a list of things “‘ impossible to be realized,” 
Among them were the following: “The unity of 
Germany, from Prussia ;’ “The freedom of the 
Press, from Austria or Italy ;” “The Abolition of 
Seridom, from Russia; “The Emancipation of a 
Slave, from the United States.” Eyery one 
thought Punch had made a very safe list, and yet, 
in less than twenty years’ time, every one of these 
‘im possibilities ” has become a reality, 


We hope we have sense enongh to devise some 
different way of celebrating the “glorious 
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porary states, after a review of its exchanges, that 
“the Fourth this year has resulted ina thousand 
people being killed or wounded, besides the loss of 
property. It is as destructive as though we had 
az annual battle of imposing magnitude.” 





Tue Tribune opposes the adoption of Colonel 
Alexander’s “‘saw bayonet,” which is an ordinary 
bayonct, with one of its edges fashioned as a saw, 
and to be used as such—a saw being a constantly 
useful implement to the soldier. It thinks that 
*‘ the thrust of an ordinary bayonet is bad enough, 
but the thrust of a saw must entail unspeakable 
tortures.” No doubt of it; but bayonets are of 
small account in modern warfare, especially since 
the introduction of ‘arms of precision.” It is 
rather a useless weapon, more formidable in ap- 
pearance than fact, and if it can be utilized, so 
much the better. The Emperor of Russia, our 
friend of the knout, is also getting to be a 
humanitarian, and objects to explosive bullets 
that burst inside a man when they hit him. We 
are told his representative has approached our 
Government on the subject, with a view to 
some understanding against their use. But he 
says nothing abvut shells that burst outside the 
man and finish him in that way. The “ humani- 
ties” and “amenities” of war are simply hum- 
bugs. War means slay, wound, terrify, kill, any 
thing to demoralize, and to be pierced first, and 
afterward “blown up” by a bullet, is about as 
demoralizing a possibility as we can think of, 
especially when there is a likelihood of being 
proded by a saw afterward, in case the explosion 
does not quite kill us. It was all very well to 
stand upon punctilios when wars were conducted 
like duels, and campaign after campaign went on 
like so many games of chess, until it suited the 
kings or their mistresses to make treaties of 
peace, In these days wars are rather different. 
The fate of half of Europe may be settled in a 
month—decided in a single battle, and by a 
superior rifle, or a new kind of artillery, The 
other day a naval action was settled with 18 or 24- 
pounders, or by boarding cutlase and pistol. Now 
a ship is blown up by a submarine shell, or sunk 
by a ram with all on board. As when things get 
to the worst they mend, the sooner war gets to 
its worst, the sooner may we look for the reign of 
peace. When every man is armed with a weapon 
which will infallibly kill at any distance, when 
each man can kill twenty a minute, provided he 
is not meantime killed himself, human energy and 
invention may possibly take some more beneficent 
direction, and the world may listen to the prayer 
of a warrior or a statesman—* Give us Peace.” 





Tue Tribune fires some point-blank shot into 
that silly piece of composition, the Democratic 
platform. It says: 

“The Democratic platform opens by demanding the 
immediate restoration of all the States to their rights in 
the Union. Seven of the ten seceding States have just 
heen restored to their rights in the Union against the 
‘votes of every Democratic member of either House of 
Congress, and over the adverse veto of a Democratic 
President.” 

Again: 

«*The platform demands the regulation of the elec- 
tive franchise in the States by their citizens.” It is im- 

sible for the citizens of a State to regulate the elec- 
ive franchise except through the exercise of the elec- 
tive franchise. Now, by demanding that the ‘ citizens’ 
of a State shall regulate its franchise, the Democratic 
Convention, by implication, demands that they shail 
have the right to vote in order to doso. But this is uni- 
versal suffrage. What the Democratic party really means 
is, that only the white citizens of a State shall r 
the elective franchise; for if they concede that the en- 
tire body of citizeus of a State may exclude any portion 
on account of color, then they concede that in South 
Carolina the blacks, who are nearly two-thirds of the 
citizers, can exclude the whites, and so disfranchise 
Gev. Wade Hampton, one of the authors of the plat- 
form.”’ 





Tue appeal of the strong-minded women to the 
Democratic Convention was received and read 
**amid roars of laughter.” Mrs, Horace Greeley 
was among the appellants, and, it would seem, 
signed her name to the statement that “the 
party in power,” inwhich Horace is a power, have 
had the audacity to submit a proposition to put 
the word “‘male in the Federal Constitution, 
where it NEvER was before.” And this, with all 
the italics and small capitals, is a “‘ fresh insult to 
tise women of the Republic.” If Horace be the 
’ed of his ’ouse, as our London friend would ex- 
press it, here is a case wherein he may affirm 
it. ‘A house divided against itself,” etc., is 
a Scriptural dogma, if not a real axiom, The 
philosopher of the Tribune must look to it. 
Apropos of all this, we find in the St. James's 
Magazine some paragraphs that we would com- 
,uend to Mrs. Greeley and her co-laborers : 


“ The fact is, that women have quite as much politi- 
cal .“ufluence in these days as they care about. If they 
are , o#sessed of property or money, we all know how 
politic.u influence, although they may not exercise it 
directly and individually, will be attainable to as great 
a degree a8 in @ man’s case. A clever and cultivated 
woman wi.'| always exereise a very considerable influence 
over, and » Ul always have weight with, those men with 
whom she is brought in contact. She has every oppor- 
tunity, too, in the public press, of expressing her opin- 
ion on political questions; her views will always be re- 
ceived with respect and attention, and if founded on 
sound reason, will be accepted by thoughtful politicians, 
It depends solely on herself whether her influence be 
wreat or small; solely on the interest she takes in poli- 
tics whether she obtains political power of a very en- 
during kind or not. Woman's infinence, there con be 
no doubt, is in all societies on the increase. One can 
have no better ally a contested election than a 
clever and pretty woman. But then she does a woman's 
and not a man’s work in the fight. 

“If woman will do man’s work, she must e t no 
more courtesy and consideration from us t we 
would bestow upon a man under similar circum- 
stances. All our chivalry, our tenderness, and protection 
are hers, and justly so, when she remains in her proper 
sphere. If she faces the world like a man, and does a 
man’s work, she must expect to be treated as a man. 
Of her own accord ys oy = herself on an equality with 
man, and she must the disadvantages along with 
the advantages of the position, such as they may be. 
In no state of the world, at no period of the worid’s 
history, has woman been on an exactly equal political 
equality with man; and in no age but this could the wis- 
dom of the practice of the bygone years have been so 
disputed without much more reprobation falling on it 
d4han the movement has at present incurred, 

“While mav s work is done in the face of the world 


—his rougher nature fitting bim for the fight of life— 
@r woman the usage and tradition of ol) ages Las set 





apart the dearer and sweeter duties of home. In that 
little —— she rules with undisputed sway, but it is 
@ sway would be seriously endangered did she 
leave her om for the stormy contests of political 
life. We su that few women would care to ex- 
change the influence they now possess for that doubt- 
ful power and notoriety which would accrue to them 
from stump oratory and electioneering. It is just be- 
cause we value so highly the influence which a culti- 
vated honey aay — = all —, that we are 
unwilling to see her lose y aiming at a man’s posi- 
tion in political affairs. 

“It is nonsense to talk about vvoman being oppressed 
or held down, socially or intellectually, in these days. 
In literature, in science, and in art, as innumerable ex- 
amples prove, a clever woman has every opportunity of 
entering the lists against men with equal advantages.” 





Tue following not very flattering picture of the 
royal family of Spain is from a new work, by a 
lady, “‘ A Winter Tour in Spain”: 


“The Queen, though only thirty-seven years of age, 
looks much more, on account, no doubt, of her exces- 
sive size. She is heavy, awkward, and ungraceful in 
her movements; she looks best when seated; then 
there is a trifie of ty in her appearance. She is 
utterly in le, as all Spanish women are, of bowing; 
she will nod a tion, but that is all. The Kin 
Consort is little and common-looking, he is fair an 
foolish; some, however, think him as much of a knave 
asafool. Princess Isabella, the eldest daughter, now 
sixteen, has the ag FH youth; she is slight/and tall, 
and gentle-looking. e Prince of the Asturias, the 
Crown , with his closely-cut hair and rather heavy 
features, is like a French college boy; the rest of the 
family are mere children. With all her outward dis- 
play of devotion, Queen Isabella has not the reputation 
amongst her loving subjects of being over pious.” 








THE THEATRICAL THERMOMETER. 


Tue glancing rockets and exploding fire- 
crackers that dappled the sky and perfumed the 
earth on the Fourth of July—a thermometer which 
stood in the shade at a steady and most sultry average 
of 85 degrees or more—-the Schuetzenfest, with its forty 
thousand out-of-door wine and lager-drinking habitués, 
and the Democratic National Convention, recruited 
from the political wire-pullers in every State of the 
Union, with the names of Chase, Pendleton, Seymour, 
Hancock, bandied to and fro upon their tongues in and 
out of the new Tammany Wigwam, have, during the 
past eight or ten days, thinned out the theatres. 

Man and woman in New York, unless they were politi- 
cally suckled, or Teutonically born, have had no heart 
to feel anything unless it were the broiling heat, 

Claret punches and sherry cobblers have, in their 
constant attraction, surpassed John Brougham’s “ Lot- 
tery of Life,” or “‘ Augustin Daly’s “ Flash of Light- 
ning.” 

Moreover, the critic is disinclined to visit the theatre 
—preterring laziness and the dolce far niente, to any- 
thing like work. 

At any rate we do so. 

Besides, there is no necessity for our troubling our- 
selves with the moist obligation of stewing ourselves on 
behalf of the public, 

Even Theodore Thomas gives us no novelty at the 
Central Park Garden. His music is but a repetition, 
which, charming as it may be in rationally cool weather, 
loses its power of tickling the palate of the ear when 
the atmosphere is capable of generally roasting chest- 
nuts, As for his bals champétres, he has apparently: 
with wisdom, postponed them until the present tem- 
perature has moderated its intensity. 

At Wallack’s, there has been no change. The 
management have developed a noble faith in John 
Brougham and the non-continuance of the weather. 

—— The Worrell Sisters maintain an equally con- 
stant belief in a stay of the latter, and the popularity 
of their adaptation of the “‘Grand Duchess.” 
“Humpty Dumpty,” still continues at the 








Olympic. 
From Niblo’s alone we hear of an alteration in 
the bill, “The White Fawn,” with all its splendor and 
ita legs, ite Bell Ballet, iis Realms of the Dragon-Fly, 
and its Yellow Kingdom, was during this week to have 
walked the way of all theatrical flesh, and have been 
consigned to the tomb of the Capulets. Mr. Bat 
brings hie French opera, with ite gayety and its fun, to 
replace them on the stage, under Mr, Wheatley’s 
mavagement, He opens for the operatic season on 
Monday next, with Offenbach’s “‘ Barbe Bleu,” which 
promises, as @ musical sensation, to more than rival 
“La Grande ny It poy es he the 
spark! ry oy n hest m ope- 
a * 80, it’s certain success may be guaranteed 
among our laughter-loving citizens, 
In the Broadwey the “ Flash of Lightning ”’ 
is very much in season, although manager and author 
alike might have preferred a more reasonable heat. 
The Bryants advertise “Love Among the 
Roses.”” We would est to them the name of 
“ Love in a Bathing Machine ” as infinitely more agree- 
able ont the Dog-da; 














ys. 
ith a feeling of intense physical delight, as 
well as of unadulterated satisfaction at her success 
during the past year, Mrs. Conway must have closed 
the Brooklyn Theatre on the night of July the 4th. 

It is with deep regret that we mention the 
death of Miss Anna Lacoste, a young actress who had 
already developed marked talent in — 4 poctension. 

le 








She was to have as leading juven: lienne 
at Mr. Booth’s New Theatre—where Miss Morant is to 
fill the more powerful the coming season. 


She was originally a pupil of I. ©. Pray, to whose 
teaching her thorough and scholar-like reading was in 
a large measure due. We regard her as a loss to the 
protession, which at present finds few young actresses 
4, aim at success in its higher and more severe 
wal 








ART COSSIP. 


Tere are but few countries—and artists 
often deplore the fact—in which there is so little of the 
picturesque in human life and character as in this 
great and cosmopolitan ove, In the circles of wealth, 
and in those of comparatively easy circumstances, 
fashion is so pletely despotic in regard to attire, that 
it would be useless to look in that direction tor any- 
thing like the picturesque. The nearest approach to it, 
perhaps, is to be found among the Indian tribes of the far 
West. But even the red man, from contact with civiliza- 
tion, is fast losing his picturesque character, and it would 
puzzle the most skillful artist to make a pleasing sketch 
from an Ojibbeway warrior dressed in a “ claw-ham- 
mer” coat, black panteloons, a paper shirt-collar, and 
stove-pipe hat. Among the genuine plantation “ nig- 
gers’ of the South, picturesque figures are certainly to 
be met with, but variety is wanting, and rags will pall 
upon the artist at last. On this northern division of the 
continent there is but one country that affords ele- 
ments of the truly picturesque in its inhabitants, 
dwellings, farm-imphements and surroundings gene- 
rally, and that is the section of the neighboring Domin- 
ion formerly known as Lower Canada. There a great 
majority of the inhabitants are ot French descent, For 
many generations they have preserved their old Norman 
and Breton peculiarities of physique and costume—the 
latter being wodified, however, by many little devices 
and bits of barbaric ornamentation derived from the 
Indians, with whom they bad much intercourse during 
the early times of the settlement. Of course it is only 
im the more remote “ parishes ” that French Canadians 








of the purely primitive type are to be found, and it is 
somewhat surprising thet these places off the beaten 
track have been but rarely visited by artists. In some 
of these nooks of the North the writer has fallen in with 
peasant men and women, quite as of the 
artist’s pencil as any of those who are affording such 
good material for Jules Breton, or G. H. Boughton. A 
wild regions Quebec, 

eanunt Ife. Me East. 
artist who fancies the genre of peasant life. b t- 
man Johnson, for instance, would find much new ma- 
terial for his interior compositions in agent nape We 
bave heard of but one of our New York who has 
betaken himself, this summer, to the region referred 
to—Mr. Gilbert Burling. Some of this gentleman's 
sketches of rural scenes and characters evince much 
even 8 and be have = —_ that he will discover a 
new mine of material for pencil am the villages 
and homesteads of the quaint French Cunatiane. 

Mr. J, W. McDonald nearly finished an excellent 
anatomical study, in plaster, of a horse. ‘The whole of 
the muscular ar is shown with great exact- 
ness, and the model will be a most useful one for the 
studios of artists who délineate equine character. 

Mr. W. O. Stone is 


busily u several - 
traits, in his city studio, but shortly proceed to 
pass sowe of the sammer mouths at Lenox, 


The National Democratic Convention — Its 
Final Proceedings—Our Portraits of the 
Nominees—Horatio Seymour for the Presi- 
dency, and Francis P., Blair, Jr., for the 
Vice Presidency —The Salute on Union 
Square, New York City, in Honor of the 
Nominations. 

Tue concluding scenes of the National Demo- 
cratic Convention were attended with an excitement 
commensurate with the importance of the occasion. 
Atter five days of true Democratic uproar, confusion 
and stormy discussion, conducted, however, within the 
acknowledged rules of such demonstrations, Horatio 
Seymour, of New York, was nominated for the Presi, 
dency, and General Francis P, Blair, Jr., of Missouri, 
for the Vice Presidency, the action of the Conventi 








1852 he was elected as a Freesoiler to the Missouri 
Legislature, and two years later he was re-elected, al- 
though the friends of the late Thomas H. Benton strove 
earnestly to secure the seat for that gentleman. In 1857 
Mr. Blair was elected to a seat in the United States Con- 

gress, and on the breaking out of the rebellion, after 
resigning the position to which he had been re-elected, 

labored with characteristic enerzy in raising volunteers 
for thearmy. He entered the field at the head of the 
First Regiment of Missouri Volunteers, and served as 
its colonel until a difficulty broke out between him and 
Gen. Fremont, during which he was ordered under 
arrest by the latter, to the great indignation of his many 
friends. An order for his release was signee by Presi- 
dent Lincoln, and from that time he rose rapidly as a 
soldier, participating in many pitched battles, and 

maneuvring his command in a manner that elicited 
the approbation ‘of his superior officers. During Gen. 

Sherman's great march to Charleston, 8. C., Gen. Blair 
commanded the famous Seventeenth Army Corps, 
which was foremost in all the hard work and engage- 

ments of that wonderful campsign. From the day he 
entered the service until he bade his soldiers farewell, 
on the 24th of July, 1865, Gen. Blair deported himself 
with rare bravery. In all his military movements and 
counsels, he manifested a sagacity and tact that justly 
won for him a high rank among the Volunteer Generals 
ofthe war, combining with the strategy of a commander 
the prudence of a statesman, and securing success in 
all his important undertakings. 








LETTER OF GENERAL BLAIR. 


WasHineton, June 30, 
Colonel James O. Broadhead, 

Dear COLONEL: In reply to your inquiries, I 
leave to say that I leave to you to determine, on consul- 
tation with my friends from Missouri, whether my name 
shall be prostate’ to the Democratic Convention, and 
to submit the following, as what I consider the real and 
= issue in this contest: 

he Reconstruction policy of the Radicals will be 





being declared unanimous, notwithstanding the natu- 
ral disappointment of the friends of Pendleton, Han- 
cock, Hendricks, and other candidates, whose names 
had been conspicuous at an earlier period of the pro- 
ceedings. It would be useless for us to publish in 
detail the history of that political assemblage, as all that 
was said and done has been described at length in the 
public daily journals of the country, and in almost every 
household in the land the scenes ani incidents in and 
about Tammany Hall, during the session of the Con- 
vention, have been the subject of consideration and 
comment, some expressing their satisfaction, others 
their doubts, others their disgust, and all, according to 
their prejudices, their preferences, their hepes and 
fears, indulging in that intelligent criticism that is the 
privilege of the American freeman, 

The engraving upon our front page represents the 
scene on Union Square immediately after the announce- 
ment of the nomination of Horatio Seymour, The 
cheers of the multitude, the booming of eannon, and all 
the various circumstances that attend a great partisan 
excitement in the metropolis, presented a very ani- 
mated picture, while above that surging crowd the 
equestrian statue of Washington, calm and majestic, 
contrasted grandly with the tumult and confusion that 
reigned below. 

Our portraits of the Democratic candidates will, we 
are sure, be acceptable to the public of all political 
denominations throughout the country. They are 
faithful likenesses, and in an artistic point of view 
sufficiently valuable to be made heirlooms in American 
households, 

With brief biographical sketches of the candidates, 
we dismiss, for this number, the subject of the Conven- 
tion, earnestly hoping that the political campaign now 
fairly inaugurated may be conducted with the intelli- 
gence and beneficence of purpose that should be char- 
acteristic of American citizenship, and that the result 
may be to the glory and welfare of the Republic, 


HORATIO SEYMOUR. 

Horatio Seymour was born in Onondaga County, New 
York, in 1811, and was, in early life, successfully engaged 
in the practice of the law in Utica, After a time, he re- 
linquished that vocation, and devoted his attention 
wholly to the care of the large estates left by his father 
and father-in-law. ; 

In politics, he has always been strongly attached'to 
the Democratic party. 

In the autumn of 1841, he was elected a member of 
the State Assembly, and, in the tollowing spring, Mayor 
of Utica, 

In the Legislature, he at once assumed as prominent 
part, and, upon his re-election in 1845, was chosen 
Speaker. 

In 1850 he was nominated by his party for Governor 
of the State, but was defeated by Washington Hunt by 
a majority of 262 votes, In 1852 he was again nomi- 
nated, and was elected. In 1854 he was again de- 
feated, four candidates being nominated, and Myron 
H. Clark, supported by the Whigs and Temper- 
ance men, receiving @ majority of 309 over Mr. 
Seymour, who had, during his term, vetoed the so- 
called ‘Maine Law,” and had become identified with 
the opposition to restrictive legislation upon intoxicat- 
ing liquors. In 1862 he was again elected Governor by 
10,752 majority. He has several times been proposed 
by portions of his party as a candidate for the Presi- 
dency, and bas at last been nominated by the unani- 
mous vote of the Convention, in spite of his repeated 
refusals to enter the field as a candidate, 

Mr. Seymour is an eloquent and effective orator, ar- 
gumentative, fluent, and particularly graceful and per- 
suasive in his exercise of the arta of public speaking. 
His bearing is dignified, but not austere; his manners, 
those of a perfect gentleman, and, while bis counte- 
nance bas a decidedly intellectual cast, his social quali- 
ties are of a character to make warm friends, and, let 
us say, to make the most of them in his political career. 

FRANCIS PRESTON BLAIR, JR, 

Francis Preston Biair, Jr., was born in Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky, February 19th, 1821, and is now in his 
forty-cighth year. At an early age he entered Prince- 
ton College, and pursued his studies with marked 
success, graduating when in his twentieth year, Fol- 
lowing the natural inclination of his mind, he began 
the study of law, avd, determined to avail himself of 
every advantage for acquiring a thorough knowledge 
and practice of his profession, he removed to St. Louis, 
Missouri, and gave his whole attentioa to his calling. 
On the breaking out of the Mexican war, Blair aban- 
doned for a season the profession in which he 
had made remarkable progress, and joined the 
force then under the command of the lamented 
Kearney in New Mexico, and served until 1847, when 
he returned to St. Louis, and again devoted his time 
and talents to his profession, His first identification 
with politics was in 1848, when, in company with his 
father, he gave his support to the Freesoil party, and 
took an active part in the movement the exten- 





sion of slavery into the Territories la 
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plete before the next election; the States, so long 
excluded, will have been admitted; ne 
established, and the carpet-baggers installed in their 
seats in both branches of Cong There is no possi- 
bility of changing the political character of the Senate, 
even if the Democrats should elect their President and 
a majority of the popular branch of Congress, We can- 
not, therefore, undo the Radical plan of Reconstruction 
by Congressional action; the Senate will continue a bar 
to its repeal. Must we submit to it? How can it be 
overthrown? It can only be overthrown by the au- 
thority of the Executive, who is sworn to maintain the 
Constitution, and who will fail to do his duty it he sllows 
the Constitution to perish under a series of Congres- 
sional enactments which are in palpable violation ot ita 
fundamental principles. 
If the President elected by the Democracy enforces 
ese Reconstruction acte, 


or permits others to enforce th 
the Radicals, by the accession of twenty spurious Sena- 
tors and ie A Representatives, will control both 
branches of Congress, and his Administration will be 
werless as the present one of Mr. Johnson. 
ere is but one way to restore the Government and 
the Constitution, and that is for the i -elect to 
ts Sadipestons at the South, dis my bt b- 
t isperse the carpet-bag State 
Governments, allow the While people to reorganize their 
own governments, and elect Senators and resentatives, 
The House of Representatives will contain a majority 
of Democrats from the North, and they will admit the 
sentatives elected by the White people of the 
South, and, with the co-operation of the President, it 
will not be difficult to compe! the Senate to submit once 
more to the obligations of the Constitution. It will not 
be able to withstand the public judgment, if distinctl. 
invoked and clearly expressed, on this fundament 
issue, and it is the sure way to avoid all fature strife to 
put this issue plainly to the country. 

I repeat that this is the real and only question which 
we should allow to control us: Shall we submit to the 
usurpations by which the Government bas been over- 
thrown, or shall we exert oureelves for its full and com- 
plete restoration? It is idle to talk of bonds, greenbacks, 
gold, the public faith, and the public credit. What can 
# Democratic President do in regard to any of these, 
with a Congress in both branches controlled by the car- 
pet-baggers and their allies? He will be powerless to 
stop the supplies by which idle negroes are organized 
into poll clubs—by which an army is maintained to 

rotect these vagabonds in their outrages u the bal- 

ot. These, and things like these, eat up revenues 
and resources of the Government, destroy its credit, and 
make the difference between gold and greenbacks. We 
must restore the Constitution before we can restore the 
finances, and to do this we must have a President who 
will execute tbe will of the people by trampling into dust 
the usurpations of Co) , known as the Keconstruc- 
tion Acts, I wish to stand before the Convention upon 
this issue, but it is one which embraces everything else 
that is of value in ite large and comprehensive results, 
It ia the one thing that includes all that is worth a con- 
teat, and without it there is nothing that gives dignity, 
honor, or value to the struggle. Your friend, 

Frank P, Buarr. 





as 








COPYRIGHT IN ENGLAND, 


A very important copyright decision has 
just been made by the English House of Lords. The 
case was originally made by the application of the house 
ot Messrs. Sampson, Low & Oo., for an injunction to re- 
strain the Messrs, Routledge from selling a new edition 
of a work by Miss Cummins, an American authoress, 
which had been previously published by the Mesera, 
Low. The spplication was granted, appealed to the 
Lords Justices, confirmed, appealed to the House of 
Lords, and now has been again confirmed. 

The decision was made by a full court, all the five law 
lords cane of ion that a aurhor, residing in 
any the tish Empire and publishing his work 

first time in London, is entitled to copyright in 
the same way as an English writer. But Lord 
ond this point in his “ liberal interpreta- 
tion of a liberal Act.’’ He expressed an unusually 
strong conviction that the Act of Parliament gives a 
real copyriuht to every author who first publishes his 
book in England, no matter where he lives, or under 
what dynasty be serves. ‘‘In my opinion,” said Lord 
Cairns, *‘the protection is given to every author who 
pu e United Kingdom, wherescever that 
author may be resident, or of whatever state he be 
the sul The intention of the Act is to + 
benefit for the 
them of 
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OUR SUMMER RESORTS—UNION HOTEL, SARATOGA, N. 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE ILLUSTRATED 
EUROPEAN PRESS. 


The Royal Party at the Ascot Races—The 
Race for the Ascot Cup—Parading the 
Horses Before the Start, 

The Ascot races of the present year were marked by 

a larger attendance of spectators, and a greater amount 

of interest, than those of previous seasons. The en- 

thusiasm of those who witnessed the various dashes 
culminated on the Cup Day, and the utmost excitement 
prevailed, in consequence of the announcement that 
the three best horses of the year would then meet on 
the track to compete for the Ascot Gold Cup. A por- 
tion of the programme arranged for the day was the 
par:de, within the royal enclosure, of the animals 
entered for the Cup Race, and as the three horses, 
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Speculum, Blue Gown, an4 King Alfred, were led 
around the course, the large audience manifested its 
pleasure in repeated applause. Considerable astonish 
ment was manifested when it was discovered that out 
of eleven proposals, only three animals were likely to 
run, These were all three-year-olds, and were the 
same that secured the first, second, and third places on 
the Derby Day. Thé royal party, which occupied the 
Queen’s Stand, consisted of the Prince and Princess of 
Wales, the Crown Prince of Denmark, Priuce and 
Princess Christian, Prince and Princess Teck, and the 
Duke of Cambridge. The Ascot Cup is a large oval 
vessel, designed in the Queen Anne style, and orna- 
mented with delicately-wrought bas-reliefs, represent- 
ing several groups and figures from Chaucer’s Canter- 
bury Pilgrimage. The Queen’s Plate consists of a large 
salver, upon which is sculptured in bold relief the ad- 
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¥., LELAND BROTHERS, PROPRIETORS.— SEE PAGE 295, 





venture of young Lochinvar, riding away with the 
bride, as related in Sir Walter Scott’s well-known 
ballad, The prize was won by Speculum, the victor of 
the Derby, without the least difficulty. 


Chassepot Rifle Instruction at the Camp 
of St. Maur, Vincennes. 


By the introduction of the Chassepot rifle in the 
French army, a new system of tactics has been ren- 
dered necessary, and to meet the demand, several 
camps have been recently established in France 
for the purpose of giving the soldiers a thorough 
instruction in the use of the new weapon, Our en- 
graving represents one of these camps, which is situ- 
ated at St. Maur, in the Bois de Vincennes, At thi station 
there are accommodations for 6,000 men, and these 
are kept hard at work during the term of their instruc- 








GROUNDS OF THE UNION HOTEL, SARATOGA 
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tion, The mornings are devoted to ball practice, and 
the afternoons to the new drill, and as soon as a regiment 
is corsidered perfect in these exercises, it is ordered 
off, and another takes its place. In the background of 
our illustration, and on the right is the Fort de la Fais- 
anderie; a little in the advance is the agricultural 
establishment, known as the Farine Impériale, and on 
the left is the Chaiecau of Vincennes, The troops 
mapcuvring are a batialion of Zouaves of the Imperial 
Guard. A single company thrown forward is deploying 
itself in four divisions; the first, of isolated skir- 
mishers, is under the direction of the captain, at whose 
right is the bugler; the second body, composed of 
groups each consisting of four men, is commanded by 
the first lieutenant; whilet the third and fourth divi- 
sions are drawn up in line a little in the rear, the rest 
ot the battalion forming a reserve. 
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German Emigrants Departing for 
America. 

For several years past Germany has furnished the 
largest percentage of foreign emigration into the United 
States. The gradual development of the vast resources 
of this country have an attraction which is greatly ap- 
preciated by our Teutonic neighbors over the water, 
and a remarkable feature of the emigration of the last 
few years is, that the greater part of tbe emigrants hail 
from the Noribern States, and brig to this country a 
capital sufficient, though small in amount, to com- 
mand some kind of business, Our engraving repre- 
sents one of the emigraitt ships, crowded with pas- 
sengers, preparing to leave port. With the improved 
character of the emigrants come changes by which a 
great amount Of suffering is prevented, and the passage 
to New York made full of pleasure and interest, There 
seem ta be few expressi of despondency depicted 
on the faces of the passengers, and although they wear 
@ look of uneasiness, they appear to be turning the 
important changes they are making into # source of 
merriment and characteristic buoyancy. 


The Abyssinian Expedition—A Native 
Plowing in the Province of Tigre— 
A Woman Grinding Corn. 

Our sketches of Abyssinia this week represent two 
domestic eoenes, one a native plowing in the province 
of Tigre, the other, a woman grinding corn, The 
plows used by the natives of this now interesting 
country resemble very closely those employed through- 
out Hindoostan. In the Indian plow the blade is a sep- 
arate piece, and the handle is a piece of wood inserted 
into the end of the ox-pole, usually standing upright. 
The one shown in our illustration is of a more rude 
construction, the handle held by the driver going 
through the leng pole and forming the share, The 
point which outs the ground is capped with iron, and 
the handle is further secured by a chain-work of rope, 
The driver is clothed only with a pair of thin short 
breeches, this simple costame being that of the Abys- 
sinian peasantry. The operation of grinding corn is 
performed by rubbing the grain between two stones. 
The lower stone, which in this case appears to have 
been used considerably, rests upon a large block made 
of clay, which is furnished with deep holes, into which 
ébe flour is swept when ground. The kernels, previous 
to being ground, are roasted in a pan, which render 
them very brittle, The woman is surrounded by the 
implements necessary for her work, and carries ber in- 
fant on her back in a manner similar to our Indian 
mothers, She is dressed in a petticoat of coarse cotton, 
and an upper garment of leather, which is formed into 
8 sack for the baby, and gathered st the waist witha 
strap. The upper part of this garment, as well as her 
headdress, is ornamented with rows of chowries or 
shells, 


The Female School of Art, Qucen’s Square, 
London—The Life Class. 

The principle of extending to females the necessary 
facilities for acquiring a thorough education in the 
various arts and sciences is becoming quite general; 
and wherever a system of instruction hus been put into 
operation, results have been obtained which tend to 
show that the female mind is fully able to work out the 
inspirations of genius. At the Female School of Art, 
on Queen’s Square, Bloomsbury, a new art-gallery has 
been recently set apart for the accommodation of a class 
engaged in studying from living models, The apart- 
ment is 47 feet long, and 26 feet wide, is well lighted 
and ventilated, and contains a hand collection of 
antique casts, besides many very valuable models of or- 
namental work. As an evidence that this new enterprise, 
if properly conducted, will be attended with marked 
success, it is said that a very large number of works in 
the present Avademy exhibition are from female contri- 
butors, and that the last gold medal for historical 
paiuting of the Academy was awarded to a young lady. 
There are at present 120 young ladies prosecuting their 
studies at the new gallery, and applications have been 
received from many more, who are anxious to avail 
themselves of the same advantages that have been en- 
joyed by male students. 

The Grand Staircase at the Leeds Exhi- 
bition, England, 

A few wecks ago we gave illustrations of the opening 
of the Fine Art Exhibition at Leeds, England, which 
was held in the new Infirmary, and tor the purpose of 
obtaining funds to complete the building, and we now 
present a picture of the grand staircase leading from the 
main entrance to the exhibition galleries, with its 
handsome approaches and decorations. Immense urns, 
resting on granite pedestals, and holding collections of 
rare flowers, elegant pieces of statuary surroundea by 
banks of fragrant flowers, specimens of ancient armor, 
groups of flags, and historical paintings, form the chief 
ornamentation of the passage. Broad, high, and espe- 
cially favored with light and ventilation, this feature of 
the building is in perfect harmony with the other 
apartments, which, when turnished according to present 
designs, will answer all the reasonable demands of the 
sick and wounded who may be brought there for treat- 
ment. This Infirmary promises to be the largest and 
best regulated hospital in England, 


A Tunnel Adventure. 


Some years ago, I was stationed in one of our 
chief manufacturing towns as superintendent in 
the office of a certain telegraph company. This 
office contained the smallest amount of space in 
which it was possible to carry on the work, The 
greater portion of it was dedicated to the public ; 
and all that remained for an instrument-room was 
a little slice cut off from the main office by a 
wooden partition. In this den, about a dozen of 
us were doomed to spend the best part of every 
day, in an atmosphere vitiated by the gas which 
was kept continually burning. Underneath this 
office was a sort of infernal region, into which our 
messengers descended until they were wanted, 
and in which were our batteries, These batteries 
were under the charge of our linesman—a man 
who deserves a special word of description, 

Jacob Voosh was his name, and he was a tall, 
broad-shouldered fellow, with a shock head of red 
hair, and a closely-cut and fiery beard. Judging 
from a long intercourse with him, I should say 
that his chief characteristics were a love of his 
trade, a detestation of telegraph clerks in general, 
and an inordinate fondness for bitter ale. Of 
these peculiarities, the last was decidedly the 
most prominent, and sometimes influenced the 
other two. When, after a long sitting—and it 
took a good deal to affec him—his favorite liquor 
reached his head, it effectually banished all con- 
siderations of work until sober moments should 
arrive, and roused his rancor against the office 
clerks until it found vent in the most uncompli- 














mentary terms, He had originally been a carpen- 
ter, but had by some means picked up a store of 
information about telegraph instruments, and 
had drifted into the post of linesman in our com- 
pany. His duties vere multifarious, for he was 
considered responsible for the efficient working of 
all the apparatus. But upon the whole, the job 
was an easy one, and frequently a slight inspec- 
tion in the morning, and an evening call, to see 
that all was right, constituted his entire day's 
work, The lengthy interval between morning 
and evening Jacob religiously spent in a dingy 
little public-house near the office, where he was 
within reach in case of an emergency, and where 
the tap was exceptionally good. Occasionally 
emergencies did occur. Lightning magnetized 
all the instruments, and made them for the time 
nseless, or a storm blew down a score of posts, or 
broke the wires. Then Jacob Voosh showed him- 
self equal to the catastrophe. He hired subordi- 
nates, he slaved day and night, he toiled like a 
Hercules ; and then, when he had set everything 
right, he returned to his corner in the public- 
house to compensate his exertions by increased 
draughts of foaming ale, I have said that he was 
fond of his work; but there was one part of it he 
did not like, One of the northern railway compa- 
nies allowed us to carry our wires a certain dis- 
tance along their posts, and we, in return, agreed 
to keep their telegraphic communication perfect. 
This duty, of course, fell to the lot of Jacob ; but 
his experience of railway officials was such that he 
would rather do anything than encounter them, 
and invariably returned with a brighter face than 
he had worn when he had started on some of his 
expeditions along the line. Railway men, from 
porters to managers, shared his vocabulary of 
vituperation with telegraph clerks; and silver- 
laced unitorms of the Northshire Railway Com- 
pany roused him as a red rag does a mad bull, 
“An ill-conditioned, drunken fellow,” you say. 
Exactly so; but a good workman, and one that 
suited us, 

One August evening, this worthy presented 
himself before me in a state of beery excitement, 
and having been informed that there was no need 
for his services, departed evidently bent on a de- 
bauch. He had scarcely gone when one of our 
wires ceased working; but as the day’s business 
was done, and we had another wire communi- 
cating with the same station, I did not think it 
worth while to send after him, but left him to find 
out the fault in the morning. One by one, the 
clerks took down their hats and departed, and the 
men on night-duty having come, I locked my 
desk, and was preparing to go home, when one of 
the counter clerks informed me that a gentleman 
wanted me. This gentleman was a clerk from the 
office of the railway company, to inform me that 
their tunnel wire had ceased working ; that the 
traffic was in consequence stopped, and that the 
matter must be seen to at once. I promised to 
attend to it immediately, and he went away, say- 
ing as he left the office : ‘* Don’t lose a minute, 
for the six o’clock south mail is waiting in the sta- 
tion, and cannot get away. 

Snatching up my hat, I ran with all my speed to 
the dingy public-house which Jacob Voosh made 
his headquarters ; and there, sure enough, I found 
him in the middle of a group of his cronies, bawl- 
ing forth a drinking-song, and waving a pint-pot 
above his head, in tipsy illustration of his lay. 

“Come, come,” I said, “ this won’t do, Jacob, 


lasted, it was endurable ; butas the tunnel curved 
away into the earth, and the little ring of light at 
the entrance was no longer discernible, a dreadful 
feeling of loneliness and a sort of buried-alive 
sensation crept over me. I wished that I had 
never undertaken the task, but since I had done 
so, I determined to accomplish it. The lamp 
which I carried gave me barely sufficient light to 
see my way, for the dull-colored earth and the 
sooty roof and walis of the tunnel drank in its 
feeble rays, Still I plodded on, following the shin- 
ing rails and the rusty wire ropes, and every now 
and then stopping to test the tunnel-wire, only to 
find the communication perfect. At last, after a 
long and weary tramp, a pale glimmer of sunlight 
appeared in the distance, and I hurried on toward 
it, fancying that I had reached the other end, and 
that there was no break in the tunnel-wire after all. 
I soon reached the speck of daylight, and found 
myself, not in the outer world, but at the bottom 
of a ventilating shaft. This shaft was neither 
more nor less than a huge chimney to permit the 
escape of the smoke and steam which gathered in 
the tunnel; but it had a visible connection with 
the world above ground, and I was glad to see the 
bright autumn sky at the top once more, For a 
minute or two I stood gazing at the begrimed 
walls, down which the setting sunbeams strug- 
gled, and then once more plunged into the dark- 
ness, 

Now the way became more hideous and difficult 
than before, The soil above seemed to be damp, 
and water oozed drippingly through the brick roof, 
and ran in great sooty streaks into putrid side- 
drains. These drains sent forth a nauseous smell, 
and swarmed with bloated water-rats, which 
scampered into their holes as I approached the 
walls, and peered out at me as I applied my test- 
ing apparatus to the telegraph wires, The loath- 
some brutes, used to the thundering rush of loco- 
motives, treated me with contemptuous curiosity. 
A damp and chilly wind blew through the tunnel, 
and, to add to my troubles, the permanent way 
was under repair, The shingle had been thrown 
out from between the sleepers, and lay in loose 
heaps in the six-foot space, rendering walking 
difficult and slow. Still I plodded on, and at 
length found what I had so long and diligently 
sought. 

The obstruction was as simple as could well be 
conceived, and needed no complicated doctoring. 
Some one of the plate-layers, more ignorant than 
the rest, had, for convenience, hung his pickax 
upon two of the telegraph wires, and when his 
day’s work was done, had gone home, leaving 
them pressed together, and consequently useless, 
I removed the pickax, straightened out the wires, 
and began to retrace my steps. I had not gone 
very far, when, on putting my hand by chance 
into my pocket, I discovered to my great delight 
that it contained my pipe and tobacco-pouch. 
* Now,” thought I, “I shall not be suffocated by 
the stench of these abominable drains.” I filled 
the pipe, and ransacked my pockets for a vesu- 
vian, but in vain, Still, I had the lamp, and, 
opening the door of it, in a couple of pufis, had 
the tobacco in a glow, Just as | was about to close 
it again, a gust of the raw, cold wind came, put 
out the light, and left me alone in the darkness, 

For a moment I was stupefied, but not alarmed, 
I felt that I had got into a nasty scrape, and must 
get out of it as quickly as possible, That was all. 





The railway tunnel-wire has broken, and you must 
go at once and mend it.” 

Jacob Voosh put down his pewter, stretched 
out his legs, thrust his hands deep into his | 
pockets, and with great deliberation answered : 
“BiestifI do, Shan’t stir this night.” 

“Nonsense,” I replied crustily and authori- 
tatively. ‘It must be done, and you must do it, 
So come along.” 

**T tell you,” retorted Jacob with greater gra- 





vity and emphasis than before, “I shan’t go. It's | 
alter working-hours, If it had been any of our | 


wires, I’d have gone; but that infernal railway 
company is always breaking somethin’; and up 
their dirty, dangerous tunnel! I don’t go to-night. 
You can tell them that from me, if you like.” 

I did not insist further, for I saw that the man 
was more than half drunk, and perfectly incapable 
of doing the work required, So instead of sending 
the railway company his message, I prepared to 
go myself. Having donned an old coat, and 
seized the few tools I thought necessary, 1 set out 
for the station. 

I was in no very good humor as I traversed the 
few streets which separated me from the termi- 
nus. I had been looking forward to a quitt walk 
in the evening, and I was annoyed at losing it; I 


was disgusted at Jacob Voosh for getting drunk, | 


and I was provoked at having to do disagreeable 
work, ‘The tunnel was, as Jacob had said, both 
dirty and dangerous, and was as nasty a piece of 
excavation as ever had been planned and com- 
pleted by human ingenuity. It was situated close 
to the station, and my acquaintance with it had 
hitherto been confined to contemplating it from 
the platforms, or passing through it in the trains, 
and I was not at all gratified by the prospect of 
penetrating it on foot. Had it been an ordinary, 
level, respectable tunnel, such as we are accus- 
tomed to now-a-days, I should not have cared; 
but it was an antique affair of enormous length, 
and was constructed on a steep incline ; so that it 
was necessary to raise and lower trains through 
it by means of endless wire ropes worked by a 
stationary engine at the other end. Hence the 
necessity for perfect telegraphic communication 
between the station and the engine-house, and 
hence the anxiety to have the broken wire mended 
at once. 

When I got to the terminus, the station-master 
was extremely glad to see me, and handing me a 
lamp, started me on my solitary way. I thought 
at the time that he might have sent some one to 
accompany me; but as he did not volunteer any 
such escort, I proceeded alone. 

The further I went, the less I liked it. For the 





first hundred yards or so, while the daylight 


So still swinging the dark lamp in my hand, and 
smoking my pipe, I resumed my journey station- 
ward. For the first few paces I clambered easily 
over the shingle, but by-and-by, as it became 
looser, I stumbled, and at last straying from the 
path, fell heavily among the exposed sleepers. 
My fall stunned me a little, but did not dishearten 
me. 1 made up my mind to try again, and try 
I did in every way that human ingenuity could 
devise. I attempted to step from sleeper to 
sleeper, but only to slip between them. I endeay- 
ored to walk along the up-line which was not be- 
| ing repaired, but the ropes tripped ms and threw 
me down, 1 stepped over the rope, and essayed 
to guide myself by the wall, but I splashed into 
the loathsome drain at its foot. And, as a last 
expedient, 1 again resorted to the loose earth in 
the six-foot space, only to lose my footing as be- 
| fore. Finding at last that I could make nothing 
of it, 1 sat down among the pebbles, resolved to 
| await patiently the coming of the rescue-party, 
| which I felt sure would be dispatched when my 
prolonged absence became alarming. 

A sickening, wretched loneliness crept over me, 
sometimes leaving me for a little while, and then 
returning with redoubled power. I tried to drive 
it away and be hopetul; but as I mechanically 
puffed at my pipe, a series of ghostly figures pos- 
sessed my imagination in spite of myself, I saw 
my two night-clerks swiftly writing as the instru- 
ments clicked off the messages. I beheld Voosh 
in the dingy public-house, quaffing foaming 
draughts from his pewter, and rapidly advancing 
toward senseless drunkenness; I pictured my 
father reading and resting by his great country 
fireside after the labors of the day, and I followed 
my paunchy landlady as she moved about grum- 
bling at my delay. But 1 was only interested in 
them in as far’as they were connected with my- 
self. Danger had made my thoughts selfish, and 
as I fancied them at their ordinary occupations, 
my constantly recurring thought was : ‘* How sur- 
prised and anxious they would be if they knew 
that I am sitting in the dark on the damp earth 
in the middle of the Northshire Railway Com- 
pany’s tunnel!” 

Then my brain conjured up another set of phan- 
toms. I beheld the station platform, on which 
the officials paced up and down, wondering at my 
stay. IL saw the south mail standing in the sta- 
tion—the steam hissing from the engine, the men 
waiting for the signal to start, and the passengers 
thrusting their heads out of the windows and 
grumbling at their detention. I watched the 
gathering of the search-party, I contemplated it 
as it set out, and I almost fancied that I heard the 
shouts of the men as they traveled the road I had 











already come—when a sound broke upon me 
which filled me with an awful fear. 

Slowly at first, and then more quickly, the wire 
ropes began to run over the grooved guidivg- 
wheels, and as I heard them clang in their narrow 
sockets, I knew that I had been forgotten, and 
that the traffic was resumed. Instinctively I 
turned to flee—but where? This horrible tumnel,. 
which seemed likely to be my grave, had none of. 
the little retreats so common in those of modern: 
days, orif it had, I had not noticed them, and could 
never find them by groping in darkness. Were I 
to move in search of a refuge, I would most likely 
be caught and killed by the rusty rope, which was 
rushing over the wheels with the speed of the 
wind, My one poor chance of safety consisted in 
remaining where I was until the train passed, and 
then making my way forward when the tunnel 
should again be empty. 80 I sat down to wait. 

Brought to a sore extremity by the debauchery 
of a drunken fool—alone in the darkness with 
Death, while the young blood was coursing 
through the veins and life was sweet—would you 
not have cursed the cause of your misfortune, 
and prayed to be saved from such an awful fate? 
I madly did both, heedless of the contradiction 
between them. But the danger was drawing 
near, and I braced myself up to meet it, Thad 
heard railway men say that the safer plan was to 
turn the face and not the back to a passing traim; 
so I now eagerly peered into the darkness to" 
discern the first approach of the coming peril. 
Far in the gloom through which I had come I 
thought I saw a speck of light, but fancied myself 
mistaken, when, on turning my head the other 
way, I beheld a bright and increasing light in the 
distance, Once more I looked stationward, and 
found to my horror that I had not deceived 
myself, for the light in that direction had grown 
full and clear. 

A train was coming either way, and all hope left. 
me. I sprang to my feet, but I had no expecta~ 
tion that I should be saved, and for # moment 
thought of throwing myself before the wheels 
and ending all. Already I seemed to feel myseh! 
caught by the buffers or dashed to death by some 
projecting lamp-iron, and with the calmness off 
despair awaited my fate. How slowly it came, 
though it traveled like lightning! And what a 
tide of remembrances of home and loved ones, 
and the sweetness of life, rushed through my 
brain, as I stood on that heap of earth! But it 
was not for long. The lights seemed suddenly to 
spring forward. I saw the dark outlines of 
the engines lighted up by their glowing fire- 
boxes, and the glare from their furnaces, In- 
stinctiveiy I pressed my feet firmly into the shingle, 
closed my eyes, drew my breath as if to make 
myself smaller, and uttered a cry of prayer for 
strength and aid. There was a thunder in my 
ears, a shaking of the earth, and a hissing chaos 
all around me, I felt myself swaying from side 
to side, and in a moment more fell heavily. But 
as I fell I was safe, and red lights were hastening 
from me either way into the steamy gloom. 

Then I suppose I must have fainted, for I next 
remember lying at the foot of a heap of eartin 
with my cheek pressed on the cold rail, All was 
dark and quiet. The rope had ceased to move, 
and a delicious sense of thankfulness and hope 
crept over me. I knew that the stillness could 
not last long ; so hastening to avail myself of it, 
I rose and crept forward as quickly as my bruised 
limbs would allow. I had traveled, as nearly as 
I could guess, about a hundred yards, when ayain 
the rope began to move, and I stood and waited. 
But this time I had not the same chilling fear, 
for I thought it unlikely that two trains would 
again pass me at the same time, and the danger 
I had escaped made me confident. Once more, 
the distant light appeared and grew in size; but 
now there was no light in the opposite direction, 
and I crept down to the edge of the safe rails, 
and watched the engine dropping cinders, and the 
brightly lit carriages as they approached, dashed 
past, and disappeared. When they were gone, I 
suddenly recollected my testing instrument, and 
remembered the use it might have been to me; 
but in my groping I had dropped it, and now only 
held the dark lamp. Still grasping it, I pushed 
forward, 

How long I played at this game of hide-and- 
seek with Death I cannot tell. Train after train 
came from the blocked-up lines above and from 
the station below ; and as each approached, I slid 
down to the opposite rails, and watched it until it 
had vanished. Then I resumed my weary, weary 
walk. 

At last, the sickly daylight at the bottom of the 
ventilating shatt came into view. As I had come, 
I had been giad to see this place; but now I 
hailed it as a haven of rest and safety. The light 
was dim, but it was daylight, which I had never 
hoped to see again. The walls were damp and 
dirty ; but they were far from rails and ropes, and 
near them I could be secure. 

Again the wheels were clanging in their sockets, 
as the ropes sped over them ; but now that I could 
see, I sprang over both, and leaned myself against 
the sooty wall. In a minute or two, a heavy train 
shot out into the light, and then again plunged 
into the tunnel. After that, there was a long 
pause, I expected that the ropes would begin to 
run again, but they never stirred. But although 
they were still, I heard the heavy panting of an 
engine slowly laboring up the incline, and mak- 
ing the arched roof echo. At length it crept 
out of the gloom, and stopped before me. I was 
saved |! 

Eager faces were looking over the side, and ere 
the wheels had ceased to revolye, the burly 
station-master sprang to the ground. I smiled 
as best I could, and tried to rise, but my bruises 
had become stiff, and I found it impossible. 

**Don’t stir, sir,” exclaimed the station-master. 
** For God’s sake, don’t stir!” 

Then he lifted me up in his arms, and turned 
to the stoker, 

** Bill, knock the head off that bottle of brandy, 
and give me some of it in your tin!” 








' Jury 25, 1868.) 


Cc 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








Bill did as he was bid, and the generous liquor 
uickly brought back my stagnating energies. 
freshed and strengthened, I was able to use 
my limbs somewhat, so that with the aid of my 
rescuers I was soon seated on the footplate of the 
engine. As ‘w2 moved off, I heard the estation- 
master begin to tell me why I had been lost, and 
how I came to be found. 

He had waited for me until he imagined I must 
either have left the tunnel by the upper end, or 
have gone home through the station anperceived. 
Then he had dispatched his long-delayed mail, 
and had thought no more abont me, until the 
guard of the last down-train had told him that 
there was a ghastly man at the ventilating shaft. 
In a moment, the true state of the case flashed 
upon him. He ran to the refreshment-room, got 
a bottle of brandy, unhooked the engine from a 
train ready to start, and came in search of me. 

I heard him say all this, and in a sort of way 
understood him ; but my thoughts were busy, and 
as his voice was crowned in the rattle of the 
wheels, I buried my face in my hands, and poured 
out my whole soul in thanksgiving. 

When we reached the station, the cabmen and 
gostene gave me a lusty cheer; and the folks in 

he train stared at the scared-looking man who 

was the object of their. welcome, any willing 
hands helped me to descend, and supported me 
to a cab, in which I was sent home under the 
charge of a ticket-collector, who presented me 
tattered and dirty, bruised and bleeding, to the 
gaze of my astonished landlady, as the August 
sun was setting. 

Jacob Voosh was very penitent when he heard 
the story, and showed his penitence by being 
moderate in his libations for at least a whole 
week ; but I made a vow that I would never be- 
come an amateur linesman, and I have kept it. 
A sound sleep, and a little subsequent nursing, 
soon restored me to my usual health and nerve ; 
but to this day, I keep as far as I can from trains 
in motion, and have a horror of tunnels. 








THE UNION HOTEL, SARATOGA, N. Y. 


To the fashionable American world, and to 
moat of those who for health, or recreation, pay their 
yearly visits to tue famed watering-places of this coun- 
try, the Union Hote! at Saratoga is almost as familiar as 
home itself. The Leland Brothers, who have not their 
peers on this continent in the management of first- 
class hotels, have applied all the resources ot their taste, 
their judgment and experience, in rendering the Union 
an establishment irresistibly attractive to the traveling 
public that aspires to the enjoyment of the best accom- 
modation at that locality, so celebrated for its health- 
giving waters and its scenic and social delights, The 
hotel, erected andfurnished at a cost of more than half 
@ million of dollars, covers an area of more than seven 
acres, The recent improvements upon the property 
have greatly enhanced its vaiue, and it has now few 
rivals in the world, in regard to elegance, convenience, 
dimensions, and the appliances of comfort and luxury. 
The Union Opera House, attached to the establist:ment, 
was erected by the Lelands at a cost of $60,000, and, 
with a capacity for accommodating 1,500 persons, is one 
among the many attractive features of the place. 

The dining-room of the Union is a marvel in its 
spaciousness, its graceful decorations, and the perfec- 
tion with which all the details of the machinery of 
that department are managed. It gives sitting room to 
1,000 persons, while, by the addition of the north 
piazza, there are ample accommodations for 400 more. 
There are 737 rooms in the Unicn, many of them ia 
suits for the use of families, and all of them pleasant, 
roomy, and furnished with all the essentials # coim- 
fort. The buildings are iliuminated with gas, and are 
surrounded by a beautiful park, in which, beneath the 
shade of stately elms, the guests can roam or sit, in the 
enjoyment of the most delightful contrasts to the heat 
and annoyances of city lite. The popularity of the 
Union and of the Lelands has been fo Jong established, 
that it is not necessary for us to say that this magnifi- 
cent hotel is, st this season, the favorite resort of the 
beauty and fashion congregated at Saratoga. 








ANOTHER “WILD MAN.” 

Tne following is an extract from a letter, 
dated Manitou Island, Lake Michigan, June 10th : 

“In Lake Michigan, between fifty and sixty miles 
from Sleeping Bar Point, is a cluster of islands called 
Manitou. There arc four of them, and they have been 
use by the Indians as their homes during the fishing 
season for many years. When, in the progress of time, 
the white men filled the whole country, the Indians 
took their departure, and ever since the islands have 
been inbabited by lumbermen and fishermen. Early 
this spring I, with others, took up my abode upon one 
of the islands, and intended to remain here all the 
season. Some ten days ago one of the party started 
for the little Manitou, one of our group of islands, 
about tour miles distant trom one on which we are 
encamped, He returned about three o’clock in the 
atternoon, and related that, after he had landed upon 
the island, be heard what he supposed was a man 
hallooing loudly as though in distress, that he pro- 
ceeded to the spot from whence the noise seemed to 
come, and when within ten or fitteen feet of it, he said, 
he saw a form that had an appearance of a man, at 
least eight feet tall, entirely naked, with his body 
covered with hair. His face had the appearance of 
intel'ectuality, his brow being quite bigh, His beard 
descended nearly to his stomach, and his hair was dis- 
heveled and coarse. As the monster saw the approach 
of my informant, he gave a loud shriek, and at on‘e 
fled. Knowing that it would be impossible to over- 
take him, my friend returned to his boat and came home. 

“ After relating his story, we held a consultation, and 
decided to make up a party on the next day, return to 
the island, and hunt the monster up. At ten o’clock 
we landed on the island and commenced our search, 
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Anything, therefore, that aims to meet these condi- 
tions, and to stimulate, encourage and reward our dis- 
abled volunteers, is worthy of popular appreciation and 
regard. 

Among the expedients adopted, there are none more 
original or interesting, relating to the moral and intel- 
lectual, as well as material interests of our soldiers, 
than that which we have chosen as the subject of the 
accompanying illustration—the penmansbip of soldiers 
and sailors who lost their right arms during the war. 

In order to encourage those who had been thus disa- 
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Durrah, of Philadelphia, for legible and superior busi- 
ness penmanship. 

In addition to these prizes, $500 additional were dis- 
tributed, in sums of $25 and $20 each, tor literary merit 
and ornamental penmanship. 

A number of the contributors and others calle! for a 
second opportunity to compete, and in 1867 Mr. Bourne 
offered a second series of prizes, consisting ot ten pre- 
miums, of $50 cach, to be awarded by General Grant, 
Admiral Farragut, Lieutenant Gencral Wm, T. Sher- 
man, and Major Generals Sheridan, Howard, Hooker, 





are among those comprised in Mr. Bourne’s vullection, 
and one by a sailor who lost both his arms, the writing 
being done by holding the pen in his tecth. 

We ure unable to make detailed notices of the grev 
beauty of some of these specimens, or to do justice to 
their literary and historic value. 

Wm, O!and Bourne, Editor of the Soldier’s Friend, to 
whose hberality and taste this unique and romarkable 
collection of manuscripts is due, proposes to embody 
them in a handsome volume for publication. 

It is perhaps not known to all our readers that Major 
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Geary, Logan, Meade, and Hancock. These awards 
have been made, and we give, as a specimen of bold, 


General Howard is one of the “left-armed corps,” 
having lort bis right arm at Fair Oaks, 1362. He 





awarded the prize bearing his name t» » Western sol- 
dier, in a letter which closes with the lines we have 
copied, 

The collection of Left-Hand Papers made by Mr. 
Bourne embraces between four and five bundred manu- 
scripts, and is a genuine testimony to the character of 
our volunteer soldiers. Itix the first and only collec- 
tion of this kind, and is worthy of preservation as one 
of the peculiar illustrations of our great conflict, 


In choosing our positions I took that which led to the 
western shore of the lake. 1 had not proceeded far, 
when I beheld the unknown sitting on the beach, 
washing his feet in the pure water of the lake. 1 ap- 
proached him gently, and hoped to be able to capture 
him without trouble, but when within at least twenty 
teet of him, he heard me approaching, and at cnce 
springing to his feet, commenced torun, I fired upon 
him with my gun, but failed to bring him down, I 
then endeavored to overtake him, but my efforts were 
fruitless. The rest of the party were not able to get 
sight of him, and it is as yet unknown where he suc- 
ceeded in hiding. 

“We start out to-morrow again in the hopes of 
catching him, and. if ;ossible, in finding out who he 
is, or what he is. There is a story afloat among the older 
fishermen of the island that, some twenty years ago, a Ww 4 , ) 
woman lost a child here about tour years old, that ever UD) ( ) ( 
effort was made to find it, but tvat all the efforts wane ° . ) J 0 UM Q&y 
unsuccessful, and the bereaved mother at last came to 
the conclusion that her boy had been stolen and carried ( . 
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offered aneries of prizes tor the best specimens ot Left- | handsome chirognaphy, the closirg lines of the manu- 
Hand Penmanship. (Phere were for prizes—$200, | script submitted by Captain Selden C. Clobridge, now 
$150, $100, and $50. The committee dfdward coosinted | of Albany, in the Executive Department, under Gover- 
of Governor Fenton, Rev. Dr. Bellows, President of the | nor Fenton, formerly of the Onc Hundred and Fitteenth 
Sanitary Commission, Wm. Callen Bryant, George Wm. New York Volunteer Infantry. It is a very fine speci- 
Curtis, Wm. E. Dudge, Jr., Theddore Roosevelt, and | men of the forward slope—most of the left-armed 
Howard Potter—representing the official, literary, and corps writing the “ back-hand.” 

business interests of the country in an eminent degree, Specimens of penmanship by men who have lost two 
The first premium of $200 was ewarded to Franklin H. | or three fingers of the left hand, as well as their right, 
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trip. Yours, J. R, ANDERSON.”’ 


LEFT HAND PENMANSHIP, 

Tue late civil war in our country has afforded 
numerous examples of the ability, heroism, and re- 
sources of the American volunteer, in all that belongs 
to noble daring, self-sacrificing devotion, and patient 
endurance under suffering. But the close of the war, 
and return tothe duties of citizenship, call for the exer- 
cise of the same virtues in other relations and re sponsi, 
bilities. The condition of these brave men is, in thou. 
sands of instances, made more embarrassing, and calig 
for a frm: r heroism, than when im the field. The one 
armed or one-legged mau, in maby cases, must begin 
life in @ new occupation in order to maintaiw himself, 
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COME BACK. 


O utr iz feet, that all the day 
Danced down the garden-walk at play, 
Or pattered softly through the hall, 
And came at bed-time to my call, 
Why have you gone so far away? 
Come back to me this lonesome day. 


O merry voice! Your childish words 
Were sweeter than the songs of birds; 
My heart is tired of silence deep, 

So lonesome that I often weep : 

Come back, and speak ta me, and say 
You never more will ga away. 


O sunlit eyes, wuose tringéd lid 

So much of bayen’s own beauty hid, 
Come look mto my face, and I 

Will quite forget t6 weep or sigh: 
Come ‘gack, come back, to me to-day— 
Come back, to never go away! 


‘ome nestle in my empty arms, 

As when, in childhood’s vague alarms, 
You fled to mother’s breast in fear ; 
Come back, come back and nestle here; 
Come back to mother’s arms to-day, 
And care und pain will go away. 


The Romance of the 
House of Clouds. 








CHAPTER 1.—ON THE TRAIL. 

Tuenye is a just-discovered mountain in Wales, 
called by the natives something that sounds more 
like Leavened Lavender than anything clse, and 
being new under the sun, the tourists are begin- 
ning to be quite wild about it. As it is well 
known that anybody who is anybody must spend 
the summers traveling, or never show his face in 
society again, hosts of tired people are always 
looking about for some fresh spot to tire them- 
selves in anew, that they may go plumed with 
adventure through the city circles of the ensuing 
season. 

This mountain was thought quite an acquisition 
some two or three years ago, and the droll Welsh 
mame was a capital one to put, with Ll’s accord- 
ing to conscience, at the top of letters and diaries. 
It is better now than ever, having been the scene 
of a curious drama lagt summer, which the writer 
«a dramatis persona) is fortunately able to report 
more particularly than the newspapers of the day. 

Sheltered between two vast wooded spurs which 
protrude from the enormous declivity, stands the 
new hotel, which the sudden popularity of the 
region threw up, like a mushroom, at the base of 
the mountain, A smart-looking, cockney affair, 
of the most arrogant promises and narrow per- 
formances, from whose staring, chalky dreariness 
all arriving travelers shrink with dismay. It is 
‘built on a strictly mountainous scale, with great 
rooms that no furnishing can fill, and long entries 
that set up feeble echoes when anybody explores 
them. An intelligent ant, putting up temporarily 
in a card-board palace on the floor of a drafty 
playhouse, would be a good figure for any ag- 
grieved sojourner to fling at the landlord when 
asked if he found himself comfortable. 

On the morning when this narrative approaches 
the hotel in question, a party of English travelers, 
who had been waiting half a week for the weather, 
had concluded to attempt the ascent, and the bar- 
room showed fearful scars of that tornado which 
accompanies the departure of female guests on 
any out-of-the-way adventure. There was a pile 
of knit. jackets on the sideboard, a hat and a 
botany-box, and a knapsack and a pia, and a hair- 
brush on the counter, and a small pet dog had 
nearly emptied on the middle of the floor a great 
demijohn to which he had been hastily attached, 
and which he had been tugging at with great 
tribulation and din ever since. 

These thorough-paced tourists had swamped 
the little bar two days before, declaring it sac- 
rilege to laugh and talk among the cathedral- 
echoes of the saloon. Their good-natured land- 
lord charged the liberty in the bills and made no 
complaint, but the barkeeper went nearly crazy 
listening to the Browning and Carlyle with which 
the young ladies beguiled the rainy days of im- 
prisonment, 

And now their captivity was over, and they in 
retirement for purposes of inscrutable toilet. An 
elderly gentleman Was leaning over the bar, hav- 
ing @ flat pocket-bottle filled with something 
whose pungency flavored the room. His puffy 
red cheeks and stout figure were British to be- 
hold, and his beaming face promised well for his 
temper : his lip was darkly stained with the mark 
of a close-shaven beard, but he wore the pecu- 
liarity of a delicate whisker on his nose, 

“You will find that remarkable comforting, Sir 
Francis, when you gets a little elevated, and 
the——” 

“A little elevated. H’m! a great assistance, 
I’ve no doubt, You speak from experience, of 
course. I take it for granted you often amuse 
yourself with a trip to the clouds. How often, 
now, do you think you’ve done it?” 

“That's easy told, Sir Francis. What figure 
does the mark of a tumbler make on the coun- 
ter?” 

“TI can’t see it,” said the stout gentleman, star- 
ing a great deal too near and very hard through 
his eye-glass ; “ or if I do, it’s naught, I suppose, 
Nothing there, in either case, ha, ha! Is it pos- 
sible you've never been up ?” 

“Never up but once, in a dream; and never 
down but once,in a nightmare. 1’d rather any 

time sit quiet in my shirt-sleeves over a mild brew 
of tipple, than put the biggest knob in the world 
under me. Now it’s not in my interest, Sir Fran- 
cis,” pursued the man, supporting his vast and 
flabby arms upon the counter, and lowering his 
voice confidentially. “‘to underrate our mountain 
here, but I’m blessed if any man, seeing, as often 
as I have, o party come in from that trip in astate 


which a squeezed lemon wouldn’t envy, would | 


ever care to lift himself to see the roof of this 
here ‘otel.” 

“ Ah, you’re a philosopher. I wish you would 
convince our girls of the righteousness of that 
verdict,” said the baronet, as, hearing their steps 
upon the stairs, he hastily buttoned his coat 
around the bottle, and presented to his wards the 
lopsided figure of an Amazonian archer. “ Ah, 
Georgie |” 

“Don’t look so discouraging, pa,” pleaded the 
prettiest of English blondes, proceeding to array 
herself in one of the fustian jackets on the coun- 
ter. “Come, wrap this strap all round me, and 
then buckle it—there’ll be a dreadful wind. There, 
Constance, your roundabont’s prettier than mine! 
Now, pa, if you’ve fastened the buckle, stand off 
and see if we don’t look irresistible.” 

And turning a bewitching vivandiere costume 
round and round like a mulliner’s manikin, she 
concluded with a courtesy which made her cup 
rattle against a buckle, and announced herself 
and her companion as dying to start. 

The horses were waiting in the yard. The 
toughest and ugliest of ponies, they rubbed their 
stumpy noses together and laid their heads over 
each other’s necks, in the equine manner of forti- 
fying the mind for a tough encounter. 

Two or three gentlemen, who were to avail 
themselves of the baronet’s guide, were adjusting 
telescopes to their shoulders, or strapping shawis 
to the saddles, To raise the eyes gradually from 
this foreground scene of busy bustle, over ranks 
of folded forest growing gradually finer in ascent, 
to the delicately painted summit soaring over its 
fleece of woods into its fleece of summer clouds, 
was to call forth that sigh of delight which a 
scene of perfect majesty extorts from human 
lungs. 

When the girls at last were comfortably seated, 
after an inexorable exaction of alterations in 
girths, padding of side-saddles, lengthening of 
bridles, and other revolutions in the science of 
gears which young ladies consider a necessary 
testimony to their knowledge of equestrianism, 
their good-natured care-taker placed himself be- 
fore them, the other gentlemen wheeled into sin- 
gle file behind, and ail the party, mankind and 
horsekind, looked round with one consent for the 
guide, 

Behind them rose the eastern wall of the botel, 
white and bare and high; its upper part alone 
pierced with windows which reminded one of 
idiots’ eyes, At distressingly regular intervals 
along its base were planted a phalanx of rose 
trees: and stooping momentarily over one of 
these, which Georgiana Medwin remembered to 
have admired for its giant white blooms sown 
daily with seed-pearls under her window during 
the past season of rain; pausing as he came to 
them for a floral favor from this bush, bent a tall 
figure, relieved in heavy black against the glaring 
wall, 

Something in his gesture, as he atraightened 
himself and addressed his motion to tho party, 
caught the attention of the girls. A trifle of pic- 
turesqueness in his dress, it may have been, which 
set all the old stories of knights in disguise to rid- 
ing through their heads; but if the form had not 
been distinct for agility and power, there would 
have been little in the simple tunic of dark blue 
cloth, strapped tight around the waist, and the 
high boots, decorated around the tops with the 
legend GUIDE, like a new order of the Garter, to 
catch eyes long used to all the finished poses of 
fashion. Approaching nearer, he showed his face, 
the cheeks painted with the slanting sun, and 
dancing eyes hiding sparks of it like little cups of 
port wine shaking in the light. Something be- 
tween the aquiline strength of Saracen beauty 
and the frank oval of the Greek, the face of this 
youth, set in its arabesque frame of strong black 
curls, arrested the eye at first sight, hs some pic- 
tures do whose balance of light and shade is pecu- 
liarly striking and effective. 

“ How very fortunate,” whispered Georgiana, 
leaning over to touch her cousin’s bridle hand. 
** We shall never want a figure to populate the 


foregrounds, Isn’t he splendid!” 

* Yes,” said the young lady, whose quiet eycs 
had been resting contentedly on the figure. ‘ He 
is like a beautiful horse, or like a moying stag, 
There, he has passed to the head of the line, and 
we are going to start, and Iam going to fall, I 
shall never learn to ride on anything but an 
ostrich, Quadruped motion I think is the most 
frightfal revolution you can have going on under- 
neath you. I cannot tell you, Georgie, how I 
have dreaded thisride. I feel as if I was over an 
earthquake, Oh, he is walking off—what shall I 
do?” 

It was in truth her horse who was off, and 
not herself. No created being but a sweet, 
domestic coward like Constance Lord could have 
distrusted the monotonous pace of her steady 
steed. His great flat hoofs rose and fell, rose and 
fell, with the lulling regularity of clock-work, and 
hardly a trace of motion was communicated to the 
saddle. The gentle rider was fast growing recon- 
ciled to her position, when all her fears were set 
in motion atresh by a wondering exclamation be- 
hind her : . 

“Oh, Constance! Did you ever sce anything 
like it! Only look, my horse is browsing off your 
horse’s tail |” 

It was curious, but true; the mobile, bluish 
nose was active among the sparse growth behind 
Constance’s saddle, and scarce had she heard the 
warning when she felt a long heave, like a Brigh- 
ton breaker, agitating the broad back beneath 
her—a long, yet hasty heave, which shed from the 
caudal quarters a spray of vindictive kicks that 
spoiled Cherry’s lunch with fatal promtitude. 

Cherry bridied his head, and began rotating, as 
horses will. Merry stood still, his fat sides palpi- 
tating with the exertion. The cavalcade was de- 
tained, Cherry and Merry, in the chances of the 
former’s revolution, looked at each other with 
quiet spleen. The ladies screamed a litile, Sir 





Francis rode up with a bustle, but before anything 


landscape. Something animated, you know, for’ 





could be done, the guide had restored Georgiana 
to the path of rectitude, and was leading Merry 
and his fluttering burden to the head of the line. 

“Those two horses don’t agree, ma’am. You 
had better ride first, and the gentleman after you, 
and then the young lady and Cherry. You needn't 
be afraid but what Merry will go very quiet along 
with me.” 

It was something to have the services of a pre- 
possessing and decided assistant so near at hand. 
Constance felt reassured. 

“Oh, thank you. I’m such a bad horsewoman, 
it will be a great relief if you will pick me up every 
time I fall off, before my uncle treads on me.” 

What an abyss of truly feminine terror did 
those half-laughing words reveal! The handsome 
face turned over the broad shoulder for an in- 
stant with a wide and comprehensive stare, then 
dutifully perused the road. 

The party had left the short space of level tarn- 
pike that fell in their way, and were pursuing with 
noiseless hoof-falls a woodland bridle- path, 
scarcely broad enough for two beasts to pass. On 
either side rose the humid columns of the pines, 
and below them the ground was thickly carpeted 
with their shining needles. The ascent was 
mostly gradual and steady, but in some places of 
more abrupt inclination, the soft wood-soil was 
confined by logs arranged across the road like the 
corduroy system of our own West. Principally 
composed of a commonwealth of evergreens, the 
forest yet owned thesovereignty of the British oak, 
and occasionally one of these monarchs, bury- 
ing its gouty feet in an imperial rug of mosses 
and fern, would seem, from its rounded, couchant 
outline, to repose in haughty state, while the 
slender and upright pines, in soft and tasseled 
plush, stood with elastic grace around and behind. 
Pacing slowly thus, in the dank twilight of the 
woods, the party fell into that silence which sylvan 
shadows weave, They hardly disturbed the squir- 
rels, There was no view, no suggestion of moun- 
tain travel in the closes of the scene. Only, 
rising with the rising way, a deep-drawn, a per- 
vading and rolling monotone went through the 
dusky branches with a tale of the ever-free tides 
that swept the flashing air above. 

As they listened to this magnificent chorus, it 
seemed to change against their ears: sharper 
sounds writhed through it, and foretold the next 
feature of the scene. A region of bleached and 
blasted trunks lay before them, the devastation of 
unusual frost, creaking in the stress of the strong 
current of air, and laying upon the dark blue sky 
their pallid masts, their knotted arms and beaks 
and hooks, and harboring figures of goblin sta- 
tuary, for whom the moanings of the wind seemed 
weird enough to be the voice, 

But, though they paused and listened, with up- 
lifted hands, among the skeleton arms—though, 
with eyes kindling at the haunted suggestions of 
the place, they leaped from their saddles to hear 
these coiling voices of desolation—they never 
heard, and it was strange they never heard, the 
man who with the patience of the hunter and the 
stealth of his prey had set his steps upon their 
steps through all the steady miles of their jour- 
ney. Following always just within sight, with a 
grim face full of tenacity and purpose, he passed 
the flowers they had pulled and cast aside, wet 
his feet in the mire their horses had trodden, 
caught the dregs of their voices as they flowed 
always above him, without a minute’s halt since 
first emerging from behind the tree at the opening 
of the forest. Now, as they stood, he stood, and 
drank with them the long wail of the wind, watched 
with them the shivering skeletons that you could 
almost fancy moving, moving, with the steady 
flow of the Mer de Glace, to the brink of some 
fatal precipice. 

“They will soon see me,” he said ina low voice, 
**in the openings of the land, I can’t expect to 
find woods all the way up.” 

Preparing for bis countenance a mask of stolid 
unconsciousness, he seized his heavy staff with a 
nervous grip, and got a trifle nearer to the party. 

For nearly halt a mile the ghostly scarecrows 
pointed the lonely way, and when at length they 
gave place to living vegetation once more, it was 
to a vegetation that plainly indicated the increased 
elevation, the severer seasons, the rarer air, An 
unbroken sheet of dwarf spruce, no higher than a 
man’s head, clothed the swelling slopes of the 
mountain, and climbed in finer tufts of evergreen 
the winding ridge above. The summit of their 
destination was now plainly in sight, hanging be- 
fore them in a middle sky, its ravines and scars 
penciled in delicate blue shadows, and its bound- 
ing lines cut sharp against the exquisite turquoise 
beyond it. All was beautiful and hopeful, except 
a downy cap of intense white, which dwelt about 
the mountain-top—the lightest and loveliest of 
summer clouds, when viewed from below, but 
fata! to all sight-seeing if it should still hold its 
misty vail before the tourists after their ascent. 
This fair eider hood then naturally became the 
cynosure of the many eyes that sought the peak 
from time to time, and on ite toriunate lifting suc- 
cess depended and expectancy hung, through the 
hours of that toilsome clamber. Happy cloud, 
we say, blessed with the prayers of beautiful cyes, 
as, poising painfully, hke a haif-filled bajloon, it 
heaved, or like a timorous fledgeling strove to de- 
tach its water-clogged plumes from the rude ad- 
hesion of the rocks, swaying softly toward the 
treedom of that abyss of lovely blue, and wafted 
on its way by the elation of human hopes and the 
delicious good-speed of musical voices ! 

The path of the travelers lay along an extended 
comb or ridge, following and surmounting a chain 
of minor elevations that led by a colossal series of 
dippings and ascensions to the ultimate crown of 
the group. Emerging soon into open and barren 
ground, their eyes could master the whole alti- 
tuae of the monstrous Python that Jay and 
clutched the land with its far-spreading spurs, 
and litted afar its giant brows to heaven : along 
its dorsal crest they could see their pathway 
faintly marked, sinking and reappearing over the 
tremendous protuberances that led by over-top- 





ping spines to its mailed shoulders and to the 
proud head, that, lifted high above the earth, 
watched the journey of the sun and affronted 
heaven. 

About an hour and a half after the start, the 
man who so mysteriously constituted bimself the 
attendant of the expedition, overcoming with 
weary pain an abrupt eminence, sat him down and 
watched with oblique eyes a sight that gave him 
no pleasure. The lofty saddle on which the party 
were grouped swept down on each side into a 
monotonous wilderness of scraggy green; and 
around ite skirts, on either hand, the landscape, 
melted by extreme distance, swam in lakes of airy 
blue from beneath their feet to the distant circle 
of the sky. On the edge of a cliff, relieved against 
the fainting distance, stood the guide, like 
graceful statue. His hands were spread toward 
the horizon, as he pointed out localities to the 
beautiful riders behind him. Three sweeping 
plumes of fern, like the feathers of a prince’s crest, 
flowed beside his cap forgotten, as they had been 
hastily placed for the accommodation of Geor- 
giana Medwin, who had tired with holding them. 
His lighted face was bent with real affection on 
the familiar scenery of his daily life, and his iron 
limbs were planted on the mountain’s neck as if he 
were its lord. The prince of the powers of the air 
wrestled to overthrow him, in the shape of the 
strongest blast that ever blew in clear weather ; 
but only gave a severer strength to his pose. The 
ladies were clinging to their pommels with looks 
of half-frightened beauty, while all their drapery 
—unstrapped in the sultriness below—streamed 
disheveled from their figures, and their hat-Lrims 
beat their heads like flails. One of the strange 
gentlemen, a tall man with full lips. and Venetian 
eyes, was trying in an extremity of difficulty to 
steady a perspective-glass for Constance Lord. 
The ruddy baronet, a thoroughbred horseman, 
had been given up as impracticable by the wind, 
and passed over the rude stage as calmly as bluff 
Harry VIII. the Field of the Cloth of Gold: not so 
his horse, who panted and blamed his stars. As 
the group piused in admiration, flushed with ad- 
venture and brilliant in the colored light, they 
formed a composition that any painter would have 
snatched for the foreground of a mountain view. 
Strange then that so sour a look hung upon the 
weary face that scrutinized them. 

“‘ We are over the earth!” said Georgiana Med- 
win; “we are like a flock of birds resting on air.” 

‘Say a flock of wild geese,” said the bass voice 
of the baronet. 

“Now don’t lay yourself open to that charge, 
papa, by hissing a valuable remark. Confess 
now, don’t you feel a fascination in this giddy 
height? Aren’t you tempted to throw yourself 
into the arms of the wind, and shoot in circles to 
the ground like a lark ?” 

“Can't say that I am. If I were thirty years 
younger, and the season six months older, I might 
feel tempted to coast down this slope with a sled: 
no, on the whole I don’t remind myself of a 
bird, and never did.” : 

“T am a cloud,” said Constance, softly, ‘I 
think I could easily float away in this wind with 
the rest of you.” 

*“* How lonely and unnatural our voices sound !” 
said her neighbor of the telescope; “ this air is 
not used to such a burden, It seems to shake 
from it the unknown weight of human authority. 
It is for the eagle’s wings.” 

“Not a living creature in sight!” said Geor- 
giana, breathing in the sun-bathed solitude, as 
she turned her face slowly round, ‘ All this color 
and brilliancy, and sweep and grace, arranged 
every day for nobody to see! Not a bird, even. 
Only—what is that? There is a man,” 

It is curious what a consternation the quiet 
figure, whom they would have passed unnoticed 
two hours before, threw the party into, The gen- 
tlemen, to a man, were for making a summary 
charge upon the motionless object on the rock ; 
but the ladies, with ideas of banditti, opposed 
such temerity in the most determined manner, 
and to their alarm it was due that the sensible 
thing ot last was done, and the guide, as gate- 
keeper to the mountains, sent to interrogate the 
intruder, watched narrowly from the clustered 
horses above. They saw him bend his head over 
the quiet face, and saw the quiet face looking up 
into the brown eyes. They heard the murmur of 
the few words exchanged, and then saw the stran- 
ger rise, and the two approach them together. 

‘*What does it all mean?” asked Georgiana in 
a whisper, as the streaming ferns were passing 
her. ‘* Who is he?” 

“He says he’s a man of the next village, and 
wanted to use our party to show him the way up: 
and being a good walker, didn’t seem to care to 
put himself at the expense of a horse.” 

** A romantic end to our fright! That is, if it’s 
true !—in a lower voice ; and leaning down to the 
uplifted eyes, ‘‘ Do you believe it?” 

The eyes somehow expressed a donbtful nega- 
tive, but the head was motionless, so far as the 
arraigned individual, watching it narrowly from a 
little distance, could see. Nothing further was 
said by way of explanation, till the line of march 
was taken up again, and the guide was stalking 
on with mighty strides, with Merry’s bridle in hie 
hand, The stranger still kept behind and distinct 
from the party, plodding on with tough persever- 
ance : their path continued along the sharp blade, 
and made a festoon like a slack rope between two 
ot the subordinate mountains. In the middle and 
more level part of it, Constance found herself 
comparatively at ease, and able to sound her con- 
ductor as to their new companion’s account ol 
himself. 

"Is it probable—do you believe it?” 

“Tt can’t all be true, miss. I'll lay a pound he 
isn’t from any neighborhood within sixty miles 
from here. It’s not hard to tell a Welshman.” 

“He doesn’t look like a man who would fancy 
traveling for ite own sake.” 

“That's pretty plain, miss. He’s not a gentle. 
man, and yet not a laboring man—though he looks 
coarser at @ distance than when you're gear 
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enough to see his skin, I wonder if he thinks 
there is anything to be made off the rocks on the 
Dome yonder, Whatever he makes, his sixteen 
shillings a day for boarding at the ‘ House of 
Clouds’ will eat it up pretty fast. I own I didn’t 
like the looks of him,” he continued, glancing dis- 
trustfally round ; “he couldn’t fix his eyes on a 
person, but looked mostly out at the sky. I fan- 
vied he was most particularly gruff to me, on my 
Own account, somehow—but I declare I never saw 
him before,” 

The narrow plateau now began to ascend. The 
rocks, roughly crumbled in the original upheaval 
of the chain, were altogether bare of soil, and pre- 
sented a terrible path, fanged with boulders of all 
sizes, from a keg to an clephant, flung together 
with as little “arrangement” as a bag of game- 
cocks would assume. A certain bruised and whit- 
ish appearance, hardly distinct enough to appear 
t stranger eyes, indicated the route over the 
least aggravated of these asperities, and might be 
faintly seen for some little distance ahead. No 
one could have found the way without the leader- 
‘ship of the guide. As for him, his fine agility de- 
veloped as the road grew angrier—poising his 
arms like wings as he rose among the crags, and 
ever and anon setting him in some attitude of 
startling grace as he would bound with dancing 
feathers from an eminence into the sky, or de- 
scend with airy balance a stony scale of steps, with 
the fair green flames streaming up from his hair. 
And now, too, the virtues of the homely little 
horses began to come out in strong relief, 

They never made a misstep, never slipped, 
never gagged at an obstacle. In spite of her ter- 
ror, Constance could not help being amused at the 
versatility of Merry’s resources, displayed, like 
Richelicu’s, in crisis and exigencies. Now a great 
round boulder, as big as his body, would stand 
defying him like a Philistine in the steep path ; a 
wise moment of motionless deliberation would 
ensue, after which the undaunted beast would 
plant its fore-hoofs firmly on its shoulders, and 
just as Constance believed herself sliding into the 
valley down bis tail, like a bubble along the Stau- 
bach, the wiry body would resume its horizontal, 
and with an indescribable scramble taking place 
among the muscles behind her, she would find 
herself in a position of safety on the top of the 
crag, and her hackney addressing himselt to dan- 
gers new, without waiting for a word of commend- 
ation, Again, in a temporary descent, a smooth 
slab would slope before her at a hideous angle, 
into a bed of dragon’s teeth waiting for her with 
grinning expectancy. Another moment of calcu- 
lation would occur at the top, when the flexible 
shoulders would go down with a little shock, and 
with mincing, dancing steps, and a composite 
slide, gallopade and worm-fence movement, the 
admirable creature would work himself to the bot- 
tom without losing his balance or self-possession 
for an instant. 

**T must secure a lock of Merry’s mane,” said 
Constance Lord. 

For three hours more, with little variation, they 
pursued the very uneven tenor of their way. One 
by one, with slow difficulty, the vast knobs were 
conquered, the travelers finding themselves with 
each ascension a little higher over the world, 
Still the brutes picked their judicious way untired, 
and atill the Switzer beauty of the guide accented 
the dull road before them with an image of energy 
and power. ‘The prospect retired further and 
mingled morc; the steeps and tablelands, the 
rudeness and barbaric strength of the world, 
gathered round them the folded films of dream, 
of mirage; more and more unreal as they rose 
appeared the earthly lite over which they soared 
80 easily. 

Another change, so gradual that they only ap- 
preciated by degrees, was that of climate, 

“We are crossing the seasons,” said the tall 
gentleman, to Constance Lord, whom he scemed 
to address by preference. ‘You remember how 
the dank breath of summer cloyed the woods at 
our start, and how autumnal we thought the cold 
voices of the wind among the higher pines, Here 
we fee! the rough wild air of March, and we shall 
reach winter at the top. If we could command 
their gradation as swiftly as the birds, we should 
be aware of all the climates piled in rings round 
yonder glorious mountain—almost the tropics at 
his fect, desolate Norway and the enduring No- 
vember of Patagonia where the cold surf of air 
beats his sides, here the exuberance of our own 
Englixh spring, when we hunt the mayflower, 
while his grand dumb head is whitened every 
night with the rime of winter. 

So rapid in fact was the transition he spoke of, 
that October, aud November, and December, all 
flew past them in the space of half an hour on the 
current of the intense and penetrating wind. The 
blankets had long been unstrapped from the sad- 
dies and hung in Indian folds from the shoulders 
of the cavalcade. Aching now with the chill, they 
would often descend from horseback and pick 
their way over the uncertain blocks, while the 
animals filed on, nimble and relieved, At their 
sides they saw the final vegetation, a tough mat- 
ted plant, bearing a pretty pink flower, and grow- 
ing #0 evenly along the slopes as materially to 
soften their rugged outline, and where it ceased, 
the ascension of “‘the Dome” began—a well-de- 
fined mound, six hundred fect in height, of sym- 
metrically arched outline, composed entirely of 
naked rocks of every size, hurled together in the 
most reckless disorder, and bearing the scars of 
all the long winter that had been gnawing at them 
since the creation. Mounting their refreshed 
steeds where this savage scene began, they ad- 
dressed themselves to the steepest ascent that had 
tried them yet, the ringing wind assailing them 
with Titan merriment, and laughing a piercing 
music as it set itself to tear them from the world, 





CHAPTER Il.—THE HOUSE OF CLOUDS, 

Ar high noon of that summer day, while the in- 
ferior world basked in fullness of light and warmth, 
a dejccied and sbivering band rode eagerly into a 
rude enclosure, which, heavily lilting their be- 





numbed eyelids, they met in that spirit of cheer- 
less satisfaction with which people sick of the 
present greet any landmark in their course. A 
sense of insecurity haunted these upper realma. 
The frenzied torrent of the air sweeping upon 
them made a mockery of even the solid blocks 
which it seemed to be digging away from under 
their feet, and if they but raised their eyes from 
these, instead of the comfortably fixed surround- 
ings which we depend upon with daily satisfac- 
tion, the sight plunged aghast into a gulf of air, 
faintly painted with the outlines of a lower world, 
and even that landscape seeming to rock into 
fluctuations in the giddy wind. The embrasure 
was real enough at any rate, being built of un- 
dressed rocks of the most matter-of-fact and con- 
centrated density, roughly thrown up in the form 
of an elongated C, as if some hermit Druid of the 
old days had bequeathed his cell of monstrous 
architecture to the modern tourist, And its harsh 
stones, and the brother-stones that lay around it 
and composed the summit, were dark and drip- 
ping with the chilly dew they had gathered from 
the cloud—that glorious cloud of fleece, which, 
turned to dismal murk at their approach, was 
seen ponderously roliing just over their heads, 
detached at last, after having licked all night its 
jagged bed with slime. 

‘Dear me,” sighed Georgiana Medwin, promptly 
repenting of the alacrity with which she had ac- 
cepted the retreat; “is this the House of 
Clouds ?” 

“Oh, no, miss,” answered the guide, as he 
busied himself in helping her down, ‘ This is 
only a shelter for the horses in dry weather, 
They’ve got to stay here to-night. You can easily 
find the house ; it’s a little bit further on, and the 
peth’s plain enough.” 

** You must be completely petrified !” said the 
tall gentleman, to Constance, as he came to assist 
her. “The air is s0——. Why, good heavens, 
my dear sir, your niece seems overcome with the 
cold; she does not move, and her face is like 
marble.” 

The guide and Sir Francis hurried up to the 
patient sufferer, whom they found lying across the 
stranger’s knees, her eyes closed and her breath 
fluttering. 

** A little spirits would help her. I don’t often 
come up without them, but to-day——, well, we 
must get her into the house to the fire as quick 
as possible,” 

** Wait a moment,” said the baronct, producing 
his flask, and in the act reducing his breast to the 
symmetrical proportions of a man; “let her take 
house and fire by installments; she will find both 
in this, Here is the first,” measuring off the 
cap-full, and turning it into her mouth; ‘‘here’s 
the second ; and the third I beg to offer you, my 
dear sir, with my gratitude for your kind atten- 
tion ; and the balance I am willing to trust to our 
prudent guide, And now, sir, if you’ll be so good 
as to help me along with the child, you’ll add an- 
other to your favors,” 

They bore the rigid figure silently along, their 
companions following. Leaving their horses to 
tremble in the searching wind, they ascended a 
rugged path for a couple of rods, and coming to a 
great mound of stones only a trifle more regular 
than the natural cairns all around, they were as- 
tonished to find a door in it, and over the door, 
on a dripping board, a legend : 

HOUSE OF CLOUDS. 

Lifting the latch, they were ushered, without any 
mitigatory vestibule or anteroom, into a low cell 
of twelve by eight, which they appropriated with 
no more critical examination than assured them 
it contained a stove. Even Georgiana required 
some little assistance in placing herself in a chair 
by the friendly warmth, and her cousin being 
thus left in the care of the gentlemen, her com- 
panion of the ride had the honor of tending one 
alabaster foot and chafing it gently in his hands, 

“T beg your pardon, sir, but perhaps I can do 
that better than you,” said a clear voice ; and look- 
ing up, he saw a handsome English girl of twenty, 
in within-doors costume, looking on with an in- 
terested face. Resigning, not very willingly, his 
fortunate prize, he watched her from behind the 
stove bestowing her graceful service, the pure 
color mounting in her cheeks as she bent to her 
office under the fire of his penetrating eyes. 

When his exhaustive gaze had reckoned fully 
the details of this new article of upholstery—the 
braids of bright brown hair, the half-tamed eyes 
dropped beneath their dark lashes, the healthy 
complexion, and the native grace, which made a 
surprising and delightful poem in the unpromis- 
ing abode—he turned it to command the general 
aspect of the room, The ceiling was so near his 
head that he involuntarily bent his sboulders, and 
this, like the walls, was dressed with white can- 
vas strained across it, and tufted into the recesses 
between the rafters and the chinks among the un- 
plastered rocks, Three or four windows, stream- 
ing with damp, pierced the deep squat walls, the 
white arras rudely fitted around them. The two 
sides which were not the external wall harbored 
a row of doors, garnished with wall paper like the 
partition they perforated, that seemed as if they 
might communicate with a row of closets or state- 
rooms. In this homely but comfortable apart- 
ment the heroes and heroines of the expedition 
were scattered ; the men brushing their hair in 
turn before a hanging glass, with that innate 
dandyism which obtains on the tops of mountains 
as everywhere else—if there is anytiing feminine 
(with an eye)—though it be but a cambric needle 
—in sight; while the girls, exhausted, yielded 
themselves to the hands of their beautiful maid 
of honor. 

“ Ah, now, you look much better,” she said, 
attentively zegarding her handiwork. ‘“‘ You fecl 
a great deal better, don’t you, now?” 

‘Oh, yes, thank you. I’m quite well, I believe, 
only we I was completely exhausted with the 
cold, Uncle's cup of water revived me, I think, 
I should have fallen from the horse in another 
minute. Ah, what a dclighful fire !” 

Her recovery was rapid, the swoon having been 
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a temporary effect of the bleak and thin atmo- 
sphere. In five minutcs her uncle was rallying 
her unmercifully about the cup of water, atid she 
accepted his fun with her natural quiet smile. 

“T think a little refreshment, ma’am, will be all 
you need toset you up again. Dinner is only 
waiting for you.” 

‘Ah, that’s prime!” said the baronet, with one 
of his ringing ha, ha’s. ‘I will undertake to ad- 
minister the estate, real and personal, of any sud- 
denly deceased chick, squab, or lambkin, that may 
have sought these dreary wilds to die. Come, 
Constance, let me observe from your mouth the 
epitaph of a round dozen of round murphies. 
There’s not quite enough rouge on you yet to 
satisfy me,” 

And the party, discovering suddenly that they 
were unboundedly hungry, marched triumphantly 
behind their rosy guide to the dining-room, an 
apartment very similar to the one they left. 

The upper end of a long permanent table, laid 
out to accommodate any possible tale of arrivals, 
was set with smoking fare. The landlord, a silent, 
wooden individual, dealt the rations, and handed 
them to the brown-haired maid, who combined 
the services of hostess and waiter. A curious 
little man, with dry, yellow hair, and a complex- 
ion that matched it so well, that he seemed to 
emulate tea-paper in sunburn, tanning himeelf 
scrupulously up to tint like a dyer, sat opposite 
the tall bearer of the telescope, and made himself 
useful in passing plates. The meal would have 
seemed tame if it had been just like any five shil- 
ling luncheon you can get thousands of feet lower 
down in the scale of creation ; and the wild honey 
went very well with the mutton, for jelly, and the 
anachronism of sweet biscuit among the potatoes, 
and creamless coffce with the champagne, gave a 
sort of nomadic disorder to the repast, and ob- 
tained a ready pardon from the adventurers. 

About the middle of the meal an event oc- 
curred, 

The beautiful frank face was bending over the 
baronet’s shoulder, with some momentous ques- 
tion about his choice of coffee or tea. Georgiana, 
sitting opposite, saw among the heavy plaits of 
hair a magnificent white rose, in perfect keeping, 
hung with sparkling dew. No such lovely won- 
der bloomed among those angry rocks. It was a 
rose from that tree she had seen day after day 
swinging in the rain under her window at the 
great hotel, over which the guide had bent 
that morning, and delayed their start. With a 
woman’s rapid instinct she recognized the flower, 
and knew all, and sent a gentle feminine blessing 
after the lovers. . 

The valor of hunger drooped slightly, and 
tongues began to find other employment than 
rolling boluses of nutriment. 

“Here we sit feasting, we Olympians,” said Sir 
Francis Medwin, idly poising a bit of bacon ona 
scantily-plated fork, “atop of the world, I 
begin to feel a divinity stirring within me which I 
never suspected before. Hebe, there—a little of 
that nectar, from under the yellow seal,” 

“Ah, what a delightful ideal” exclaimed 
Georgiana. ‘ Bear with me, great father Jove, if 
I take the liberty of displacing your glass, which 
you shall not have yet, and proffering this excel- 
lent ambrosia, called of mortals gravy. A soup- 
gon—come, shake your ambrosial curls, and give 
the nod. By the silver crescent with which I 
pinned my shawl this morning, you shall not 
refuse this unction for your steak!” 

‘Dian, huntress chaste and fair,” said her 
father, with solemnity, “‘the decrees are already 
uttered, and the three stringy sisters, or what 
you call them, have said it, and I have cried Konx 
Ompax, and it is fixed. Iam to measure throats 
with this long-limbed deity ””—bowing majestically 
to the stranger—“if he will allow me to touch 
his glass and call him by name,” 

** Ah, well,” responded the challenged telescopic 
traveler, leaning easily forward to comply with 
the request; ‘my pony’s name was Dolphin—I 
am Arion, at your service,” 

The thin rims clicked, and the healths were 
drunk. 

‘* What earthly painters imagine, in the frescoes 
of banqueting-halis, are we,” continued the 
Thunderer, with a delicate beading of champagne 
upon that hirsute nose he bore, “ Beneath us 
the panoramic climes repose. The fields and woods 
send up a graccful tribute to this our steaming 
altar. Ab, boar of the Cretan wilds—many and 
invigorating have been the years of thy wander- 
ing, ere thou gavest thy strenuous side to our 
forks, Surely Adonis knew thee two thousand 
years ago.” 

Arion leaned politely toward Constance, saying, 
as he passed a dish : 

** Receive, O Immortal, this tablet on which I 
break the streaming comb, just culled from 
Hymettus. May I know to what celestial name I 
tender it? soshall fresh garlands adorn thine altar, 
and the choirs of youths send up a blended sound 
with the strings of my horned lyre.” 

** Oh, I don’t know who I am,” pleaded the sur- 
prised divinity, in some confusion. “My wings 
are hardly budded—I will be poor Psyche, if you 
please, scarcely admitted to the community of the 
Immortale—she fainted on the threshold, if I 
remember, But I will take a little honey, thank 
you.” 

“ Oh, latest-born and loveliest vision far,” 


the lyrist’s thoughts went singing, but in silence, 


“Of all Olympus’ faded hierarchy— 

Yes : even in these days, so far retired 

From happy pieties, thy lucent fans 

Fluttering among the taint Olympians 

I see——” 
His eyes swam over her, dilated. It was em- 
barassing. Wishing to change the subject, she 
asked—literally “through bubbled honey”: 

** Do you know what has become of our singular 
follower ?—he is not at table, I think.” 

* Ah, true,” said he, rapidly commanding with 
his eyes the few additional tourists who have no 
tigured in this narrative. “Our unbidden com 
panion—the toiling mortal who dogged our ascen- 


‘sion—our Txioh Who was bound to the wheel, 
I’ve no doubt in infancy: Ixion certainly—punished 
by anticipation. What fate has finished him?” 

“ Not finished, I euspect,” said Sir Francis. te, 
heart footsteps above. I presume he is embracing 
clouds on the roof.” 

“ Ah, can yott go to the top of the house!” ex- 
claimed Georgi—we mean Di-ana—to the wonder- 
ing Hebe, who, following the startling conversation, 
half at a loss and all at a venture, stood a very 
beautiful picture of curiosity, “That would be 
splendid |” 

‘Yes, ma’am, there is no great difficulty—gen- 
tlemen always go up.” 

“The tin will be flattered to bear you,” said 
the baronet, with Jovian gallantry ; ‘‘ Diana knows 
a thousand roofs—the roof knows but one Dian.” 

Resting luxuriously around the fragments of 
their festival, they tossed the light classic pre- 
tense about, with such readiness as they had. 
The romantic position gave a color of poesy to 
their thoughts, 

“Ah, this is empire, this is apotheosis,” pur- 
sued the baronet, leaning back in his chair, like 
munarch of the hovel he surveyed. ‘Here I can 
grasp my thunder and fulminate tranquilly at the 
earthly affairs I have abandoned. When I was @ 
mortal, and in the flesh, I was eaten by poor rela- 
tions and lawsuits. A month ago I was borne 
against my will to the Cave of Holus. I thought 
then it was a court of equity, but I know better to- 
day—it was the gusty Cave of Molus. His im- 
pertinent myrmidons, like the gales in the fable, 
would have been glad to get the poat from my 
back, and the waistcoat also, Therdés3 # cavern, 
deep sunk in rocky walls, The light of day (and 
common sense) never pierces its inexplica. le ob- 
scurity. Innumerable wind-bags, very loosely tied 
up, and individually leaky, bounce against ea*h 
other in the gloom, which no mortal can se6 
through. Their flatulent bellies I was made to fill. 
I heard their rumbling tones escape—(do you 
think they knew what they were blowing about ? 
Bless you, no!)—I could hear them war vaguely 
in the echoing recesses of the vault. But their 
burden was an unknown speech. I comprehend 
it better to-day.” 

“And I,” said the self-christened Arion—‘‘I 
was a sweating gladiator in the arena of litera- 
ture, As many as three publishers have borne 
down upon me at once, while seven poets whom I 
had offended were let loose, screaming upon me 
from the gates of seven literary cliques. Mean- 

while, my young barbarians were all at torture in 
hostile magazines, exposed to the mutilations of 
printers’ devils, What wars I have waged, what 
causes have I supported as hotly—and Moxon 
knows as ignorantly—as any feudal baron. How 
the quills flew! what acrid pens have I plunged 
into defenseless invaders whom I had nothing 
personally against! What flocks of geese have 
torn, I may say, their own pinions to pieces to 
shatter upon me! Through the window over 
your head, Miss Lord, like a fluttering cinder in 
the burning light, I seo the world. An azure vail 
would be more real and believable than that 
floated landscape. I have read its leaf, and given 
it to the flames, and it wavers down to nothing- 
ness, All that was solid yesterday is an exhala- 
tion now ; what seemed craggy hills and rooted 
forests I find but ripples in the Brahmic river that 
encircles our abode, Deep in Lethe I have 
plunged my stylus, Apollo seems to-day my 
brother, instead of my god. Yos, we are the 
Olympians— 
For they lie beside their nectar, and the bolts are 
hurled 


Far below them in the valleys, and the clouds are 
lightly curled 
Round their golden houses, girdled with the gleaming 


world; 
Where they smile in secret, looking over wasted 


lands, 

Blight and famine, plague and earthquake, roaring 
deeps and fiery sands, 

Clanging fights, and flaming towns, and sioking ships, 
and praying hands, 

But they smile, they find a music centred in a doleful 
song 

Steaming up, a lamentation and an ancient tale of 


wrong, 
Like a tale of little meaning, though the words are 
strong.” 

He uttered the lines with imaginative luxury, 
still caressing the prospect with his eyés; and 
gently touching the champagne glass with his 
fork where he wanted emphasis, he made the 
poem sound in the ears of Georgiana and Con- 
stance like some peculiar and delicate musica] 
composition, 





Tue Heap Dansevur at Masriie.—A strange 
history is told of Clodoche, the extravagant dancer of 
the Mabille. He waa, at the outset of life, an under- 
taker. Devoted to boating, he gave all his leisure hours 
to the oar, and belonged to a crew which frequently 
won purses inraces, One day, when his boat was en- 
tered for a valuable cup, he was unable to get leave of 
absence, A baby had dico in 4 hospital, and he must 
carry it to the graveyard. Nobody came to the baby’s 
funeral. Clodoche put the little coffin under his arm 
and set out tor the graveyard. What harm was there in 
going to see the boat race? He had no sovner appeared 
on the river’s bank than his comrades shouted for him. 
Row he must! The honor of the boat depended on 
him! He refused, ond explained his position to them. 
They insisted upon his joining them and would take no 
refusal. He placed the coffin in the bottom of the boat, 
and took his oars. The boat beat all the others. The 
victory was celebrated with many a bottle. It waa 
night before he put the coffin under bis arm and turned. 
his face toward Paris. What was his terror when, upon 
reaching Paris, he remembered the octroi search every- 
thing! The coffin was opened. He was arrested. His 
story was investigated, and he was liberated from pri, 
son, but dism from service as an undertaker. 


Way is a gardener the most extraordinary 
man in the world? 

Because no man bas more business upon earth, and 
he always chooses good grounds for what he does, He 
commands his thyme, he is master of the mint, and 
fingers penny-royal; he raises his celery every year, 
and it is a bad year indeed that does not bring him in s 
plum. He meets with more boughs than a Minister of 
State, he makes raking his business more than aversion, 
as many other gentlemen do, but makes it an advan- 
tage to his health and fortune, which iew others do. 
His wife, n-vertheless, has enough of his lad’s love and 
heart’s ease; ond never wishes for weeds, He thrives 
most in consumption, and can boast of more bleeding- 
hearts than any lady, and has more laureis than any 





conqueror; but bis ext pride, and the warid’s 
greatest envy, is, that he can have yew when he pleases, 
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The Country Boarding House—Arrival of 
Boarders from the City. 

Av this season of the year, when, to the 
dweller in hot and crowded cities, visions of rural bliss 
liave an inexpressible charm, the country bourding- 
house is a popular and convenient institution. Of 
course it has no attraction to the fashionable and 
weaithy world, that looks forward more to the excite- 
ment and dissipation of great watering-places than to the 
culaa and tranquil enjoyment of life in the green fields 
and by the babbling brooks. But there are not many 
whose purses can stand the pressure of a season at New- 
port and Saratoga, and there are many others who really 
prefer the quiet and simplicity of a farmhouse to the 
display and profusion of a grand hotel, We are not 
prepared to aseert that the country boarding-house ful- 
fil's all the dreams of beautitude associated with the 


popular impression of country life; still itis something | 


to be able to gratily the natural desire to go out of 
town in the dog-days without spending a small tortune 
in doing so, 

Our engraving represents a scene not perhaps so bril- 
Hiant and imposing as the arrivel of Miss Flora McFlim- 
sey at Long Branch or Saratoga, but at the same time 
characteristic, and presenting faithfully those opposite 
types of humanity—the country farmer’s household 
and the well. to-do city family taking posséssion ot their 
country quarters, 





Chang and Eng, the Siamese Twins—Pro- 
posed Surgical Operation to Cut them 
Asunder, 

Tue physical phenomena associated with the 
existence of Chang and Eng, the celebrated Siamese 
Twins, have long been a subject of interesting study for 
the scientific world, It will be remembered that these 
twins are united by a mass of thoroughly normal and 
vitalized integument, some ten or twelve inches in cir- 
cumference, »ituated near the vita) organs, and in close 
proximity to the heart and lungs, and this connection 
is 80 intimate that the one seems to partake physically 
of tne individuality of the other, constituting a dual 
physical existence of the most extraordinary character, 
Many years ago it was proposed to cut them asunder by 
a suryical operation, but though one of the brothers was 
disposed to submit to this apparently dangerous ex- 
periment, the other objected to any such interference 
with the singular but very positive arrangements of na- 
ture. 
lapse of time and probably the development of a more 
philosophical turn of mind on the part of the objecting 
brother, the opposition to the experiment has been over- 
come, ind the twins are about to proceed to Paris for 
the purpose of having the operation of disunion per- 
formed. 


The opinions of medical men are divided in regard | 


to the possibility of dividing the linked existence of 


there remarkable twins, without putting an end to the | 


vital principle ip both. In view of this antagonism of 
sentiment, it requires no little courage on their part to 
consent to an experiment that may be fatal to them. 
We can only hope that they will not be made the vic- 
tims of scientific curiosity, but that both will survive 
the ordeal to which they are about to be subjected. 
The history of the Siamese Twins 1s pretty generally 
known, although for some years past they have been 
living in retirement. About forty years ago they were 
brought from their native land by Captain Bunker, at 


present a resident of New York, and were exhibited to | 
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THE COUNTRY BOARDING HOUSI-—ARRIVAL OF BOARDEBS FROM THE CITY. 


the public in Europe and America, They finally set- 
tled down in North Carolina, having purchased a valu- 


| able tract of land in that State, where they lived com- 


fortably with their wives; for their peculiar physical 
condition did not prevent them from entering into a 
matrimonial alliance with two young ladies, who, being 
sisters, copsented to make the brothers happy at the 
nuptial altar. Each of them is now the father of nine 


children, who, we trust, will not be made orphans by 
the surgical knife, 


Chang and Eng are represented as 





They are now fifty-nine years old, and with the | 











being intelligent and amiable men, pla: ing in address, 
and affectionate in tucir domestic intercourse. Stould 
they survive the proposed operation, there will prob- 
ably be a renewed curiosity to see them in their 
changed conditiun. 








The Name of God in Forty-eight Languages. 
As Louis Buroer, the well-known author 
and philologist, was walking in the Avenue dvs Champs 
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Elysees, in Paris, he beard a tamiliar voice exclaiming: 

**Buy some nuts of a poor man, sir? twenty for a 
penny.” 

He looked up and recognized his old barber. 

“What! sre you selling nuts?” said he, 

“Ah! sir, I have been unforiunate.”’ 

“ But this is no business for a man like you.”’ 

“Oh, sir! if you could only tell me of something bet- 
ter to do,”’ returned the barber, with a sigh. 

Burger was touched. He reflected a moment; then 
tearing a leaf from his memorandum book, he wrote for 
a few moments, and handed it to the man, saying: 

‘Take this to a printing-office, and have a hundred 
copies struck off; here is the money to pay for it. Get 
a license from the Prefecture of the Police, and seil 
them at two cents a copy, and you will have bread on 
the spot. The strangers who visit Paris cannot retuse 
this tribute to the name of God printed in so many dit- 
ferent ways.” 

The barber did as he was bid, and he was always seen 
in the «ntrance to the Exposition selling the following 
bandbill: 

THE NAME OF GOD IN FORTY-EIGHT LANGUAGES. 

Hebrew, Elohim or Eloah ; Chaldaic, Elah ; A»syr.an, 
Kulak ; Syriac and Turkish, Alas ; Malay, Alla ; Arabic, 
Allah; Language of the Magi, Orsi; Old kgyptian, 
Teut; Armorian, Teuti; Modern Egypiian, Tenn; 
Greck, Theos ; Cretan, Thios ; Molian and Doric, J/os ; 
Latin, Deus; Low Latin, Diez ; Celtic and old Gallic, 
Diu; French, Dieu ; Spanish, Dios ; Portuguese, Leos ; 
Old German, Diet; Provengal, Diou; Low Breton, 
Doue; Lialian, Dio; Irish, Die; Olala Tongue, Deu ; 
German and Swiss, Goll; lemish, Goed ; Dutch, Gout ; 
English and old Saxon, God ; Teutonic, Goth; Danisu 
and Swedish, Gul; Norwegian, Gud; Slavic, Buch ; 
Polish, Bog; Polacca, Bung; Lapp, Jubinal ; Finnish, 
Jumala ; Runic, As ; Pannonian, /stu ; Zemblian, Fetizo; 
Hindoostanee, Rain ; Coramaudel, Brama ; Tartar, Ma 
gatal; Persian, Sire; Chinese, Prussa; Japanese, 
Goezur ; Madagascar, Zannar ; Peruvian, Puchocamae. 

A few days after, Burger met the barber. 

“Well,” said he, “ has the name of God brought you 
good luck ?” 

“ Yes, indeed, sir. I sell om an averave a hundred 
copies a day, at two cents each, or two dollars; but the 


| strangers are generous; some give me ten cents, and 


} in our family.” 


others twenty. I have even received half a dollar tor a 
copy; 80 that, all told, I am making five dollars a day.”’ 

** Five dollars a day ?”’ 

“ Yes, sir; thanks to your kindness.” 

“The deuce!”’ thought Burger, as he walked away. 
“It I were not a literary man, I would turn peddler or 
publisher; there is nothing so profitable as selling the 
learuing or wit of others.” 








Tuz managers of a rollicking pantomime, 
now being perfurmed in this city, appear to be in a con- 
tinual excitement about a donkey which must be intro- 
duced on the stage in a certain scene. They bad one, 
which gave g’eat satisfaction for several werks; but it 
became <¢ xasperated at baving to make a reappearance 
on an encore, and as soon as it got behind the scenes, 
it commenced kicking turiously, ani created general 
havoc with the wardrobes which had been hastily 
thrown aside. The donkey was discharped, and a fresh 
one hired of a Hariem milkman. The animal per- 
formed his part’with brilliant success for « fortnight. 
The thirteenth night the milkmav who furnished h'm 
failed to bring him. Messengers were sent; he refused to 
come, At last the manager and author of the piece went 
to the milkman (to press him to bring the donkey to ths 
theatre. “‘ No, gentlemen,” replied the milkman, ‘' I’m 
not goin to let my donkey go on the stege again. I did 
not let tather end mother know I had introduced our 
donkey to public life; but lord ’a mercy, if everybody 
in Harlem ain’t talking about our donkey, and all my 
Finstolk, even my fat! er-in-law, are reproachipg me for 
what I have done; because, gentlemen, I be'ong to a 
respectable family, and we have never betore had artists 
Another donkey is wanted. 









































_ Jory 25, 1868. | FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 301 








HOM E INCIDENTS, ACCIDENTS, &c. 
Mm) iii min ee UTE WT J 
qe ‘aie Nf 


| | 


{\\lH Ii 


EA\ A uit 
HG eq \ Sia 


ali 





DOBBIN GOES SHOPPING. A CHILD TOSSED BY A MAD BULLOG”. 
HOME INCIDENTS. 2 i : oe county, N. Y., master of the canal boat Decker, ap- 
Dobbin Goes Sh ine. me | a peared at the Police Court in Albany, and demanded 
— oe aad G warrants for the arrest of his wife and one Levi Gi'let, 


One of the largest dry goods stores situated on broad 
street, Newark, N.J., was visited by a singular cus- 
tomer during the busy season previous to the Fourth, 
As a gentleman was about getting into his buggy, which 
had been standing in front of the Howard Savings 
Bank, the horse became frightened at some passirg 
object, jerked the reins from its master’s hands, and 
started off on a full gallop up Broad etreet. When in 
front of Marvin Dodd’s drygoods store, the buggy struck 
the curbstone, diverting the horse from his onward 
course. The animal paused but a moment, and then 


who was engaged on the boat, they having committed 
an aggravated assault upon him. In his complaint, 
Innis stated that he had recently discovered a singular 
coldness on the part of his wife toward him, which had 
led him to entertain serious doubts of her faithfulness. 
On the day of the assault, he, with his wife and child 
and Gillet, were on board the boat, and he fancied these 
parties were disposed to avoid him. He noticed his 
child playing about the boat with its c!othing disar- 
ranged, and called it to him, intending to put its dress in 
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A STORMING PARTY OF RATS. 
SCOLDED AND SCALDED BY HIS WIFE. 
| order, when his wife told the child to run to Gillet and i 
| let him fix it up, The child started to obey, and the ; 
father undertook to prevent it, and while doing so, his 1 
wife caught him by the bair and tore his face with her { 
finger-nails, In answer to the cries of Mrs, Innis for 
assistance, Gillet pounced upon her husband, seized 
him by the throat, and held bim as ina vice, while Mra, 
Innis grasped a tea-kettle from the stove, and com- 
menced pouring the boiling water down his back. A } 
hard struggle ensued between the two men, in which 
Innis escaped from his assailants, and started to gain 
the deck. Gillet seized him by the legs as he was going 
up the steps, and a second tussel took place, Innis giv- 
ing Gillet a furious kick in the face, which fractured his 


dished into the store, shattering the show-windows, 
aid dragging the vehicle after him. The store was 
q tite full of ladies examining the different articles of 
attire and adornment, and as the strange visitor broke 
abruptly through the doors, a precipitate rush was 
mde for the rear of the stove, The horse advanced 
about twenty teet between the counters, when the 
buggy became entangled in some boxes, and brought 
him to a sudden halt. Some ot the clerks unhitched 
the horse, removed the carrisge, and then led the in- 
truder out into the street. 


} 








Scolded and Scalded hy his Wife. 
A few days ago, Alexander Innis, ot Eda, Oneida THREE BOYS AND THREYF BEALS. 
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The Country Boarding House—Arrival of 
Boarders from the City. 
Av this season of the year, when, to the | 
dweller in hot and crowded cities, visions of rural bliss | 
liaxe an inexpressible charm, the country bosrding- | 
house is a popular and convenient institution. Of 
course it has no attraction to the fashionable and 
weaithy world, that looks forward more to the excite- 
mentand dissipation of great watering-places than to the 
cula and tranquil enjoyment of life in the green flelds 
and Ly the babbling brookg, But there are not many 
whose purses can stand the pressure of a season at New- 
port and Saratoga, and there are many others who really 
prefer the quiet and simplicity of a farmhouse to the 
display and profusion of a grand hotel, We are not 
prepared to assert that the country boarding-house ful- 
fil’s all the dicams of beautitude associated with the 
populsr impression of country life; still itis something 
10 be able to gratily the natural desire to go out of 
town in the dog-days without spending a small fortune | 
in doing so, 

Our engraving represents a scene not perhaps so bril- 
Nant and imposing as the arrival of Miss Flora McFlim- 
sey at Long Branch or Saratoga, but at the same time 
characteristic, and presenting faithfully those opposite 





types of humanity—the country farmer’s household | | 


and the well. to-lo city family taking possession ot their | 
country quarters, 
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posed Surgical Operation to Cut them 

Asunder. 

Tue physical phenomena associated with the 
exisience of Chang and Eng, the celebrated Siamese 
Twins, have long been a subject of interesting study for 
the scientific world. It will be remembered that these 
twins are united by @ mass of thoroughly normal and 
vitalized integument, some ten or twelve inches in cir- 
cumference, pituated near the vita) organs, and in close 
proximity to the heart and lungs, and this connection 
is so intimate that the one seems to partake physically 
of the individuality of the other, constituting a dual 
pbysical existence of the most extraordivary character. 
Many years ago it was proposed to cut them asunder: by 
a auryical operation, but though one of the brothers was 
disposed to submit to this apparently dangerous ex- 
periment, the other objected to any such interference 
with the singular but very positive arrangements of na- 
ture. They are now fifty-nine years old, and with the | 
lapse of time and probably the development of a more | 
philosophical turn of mind on the part of the objecting | 
brother, the opposition to the experiment has been over- | 
come, ind the twins are about to proceed to Paris for 
the purpose of having the operation of disunion per- 
formed. | 

The opinions of medical men are divided in regard 
to the possibility of dividing the linked existence of | 
there remarkable twins, without putting an end to the | 
vital principle in both. In view of this antagonism of | 
sentiment, it requires no little courage on their part to 
consent to an experiment that may be fatal to them. 
We can only hope that they will not be made the vic- 
tims of scientific curiosity, but that beth will survive 
the ordeal to which they are about to be subjected. 

The history ot the Siamese Twins 1s pretty generally 
known, although for some years past they have been 
living in retirement. About forty years ago they were 
brought from their native land by Captain Bunker, at 
present a resident of New York, and were exhibited to | 
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THE COUNTRY BOARDING HOUSE-—ARRIVAL OF BOARDEBS FROM THE CITY. 


the public in Europe and America, They finally set- , being intelligent and amiable men, pl:a:ing in address, 
tled down in North Carolina, having purchased a valu- | and affectionate ia their domestic intercourse. Stould 


able tract of land in that State, where they lived com- 
fortably with their wives; for their peculiar physical 
condition did not prevent them from entering intoa 
matrimonial alliance with two young ladies, who, being 
sisters, copsented to make the brothers happy at the 
nuptial altar. Each of them is now the father of nine 
children, who, we trust, will not be made orphans by 
the surgical knife. Chang and Eng are represented as 














they survive the proposed operation, there will prob- 
ably be a renewed curiosity to see them in their 
changed condition, 








The Name of God in Forty-eight Languages. 
As Louis Burcer, the well-known author 
and philologist, was walking in the Avenue dvs Champs 
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Elysees, in Paris, he beard a tamiliar voice exclaiming: 

‘Buy some nuts of a poor man, sir? twenty for a 
penny.” 

He looked up and recognized bis old barber, 

“What! are you selling nuts?” said he. 

“Ah! sir, I have been unfortunate.”’ 

“ But this is no business for a man like you.” 

* Oh, sir! if you could only tell me of something bet- 
ter to do,”’ returned the barber, with a sigh. 

Burger was touched. He reflected a moment; then 
tearing a leat from his memorandum book, he wrote for 
a few moments, and handed it to the man, saying: 

“Take this to a printing-office, and have a hundred 
copies struck off; here is the money to pay for it. Get 
a heense from the Prefecture of the Police, and seil 
them at two cents a copy, and you will have bread on 
the spot. The strangers who visit Paris cannot refuse 
this tribute to the name of God printed in so many dit- 
ferent ways.” 

The barber did as he was bid, and he was always seen 
in the «ntrance to the Exposition selling the following 
handbill: 

THE NAME OF GOD IN FORTY-EIGHT LANGUAGES. 

Hebrew, Elohim or Eloak ; Chaldaic, Elah ; A»ssyr.an, 
Ellah ; Syriac and Turkish, Alah ; Malay, Alla ; Arabic, 
Allah; Language of the Magi, Orsi; Old kgyptian, 
Teut; Armorian, Teuti; Modern Egyptian, Tenn; 
Greck, Theos ; Cretan, Thios ; Holian and Doric, J/os ; 
Latin, Deus; Low Latin, Diez ; Celtic and old Gallic, 
Diu; French, Dieu ; Spanish, Dios ; Portuguese, Leos ; 
Old German, Diet; Provengal, Diou; Low Breton, 
Doue; Lialian, Dio; Irish, Die; Olala Tongue, Deu ; 
German and Swiss, Golt; tlemish, Goed ; Dutch, Godt ; 
English and old Saxon, God ; Teutonic, Goth; Danisu 
and Swedish, Gul; Norwegian, Gud; Slavic, Buch ; 
Polish, Bog; Polacca, Bung; Lapp, Jubinal ; Finnish, 
Jumala ; Runic, As ; Pannonian, J/stu ; Zemblian, Felizo; 
Hindoostanuee, Rain ; Coramandel, Brama ; Tartar, Ma- 
gatal; Persian, Sire; Chinese, Prussa; Japanese, 
Goezur ; Madagascar, Zannar ; Peruvian, Puchocamae. 

A few days after, Burger met the barber. 
| ‘** Well,” said he, “has the name of God brought you 
| good luck ?” 

* Yes, indeed, sir. I sell on an averave a hundred 
| copies a day, at two cents each, or two dollars; but the 
, strangers are generous; some give me ten cents, and 
| others twenty. I have even received half a dollar tor a 

copy; 80 that, all told, I am making five dollars a day.’’ 

* Five dollars a day ?”’ 

“ Yes, sir; thanks to your kindness.” 

“The deuce!” thought Burger, as he walked away. 
“It I were not a literary man, I would turn peddler or 
| publisher; there is nothing so profitable as selling the 
| learuing or wit of others.” 











Tue managers of a rollicking pantomime, 
| now being perfurmed in this city, appear to be in a con- 
tinual excitement about a donkey which must be intro- 
| duced on the stage in a certain scene. They bad one, 
which gave great satisfaction for several wecrks; but it 
became exasperated at baving to make a reappearance 
| on an encore, and as soon as it got behind the scenes, 
it commenced kicking turiously, ani created general 
havoc with the wardrobes which had been hastily 
thrown aside, The donkey was dischuied, and a fresh 
one hired of a Hariem milkmen. The animal per- 
formed his part’with brilliant success for 4 tortnight. 
The thirteenth night the milkman who furnished h'm 
| failed to bring him. Messengers were sent; be refused to 
come, At last the manager and author of the piece went 
to the milkman {to press him to bring the donkey to the 
| theatre. “‘ No, gentlemen,”’ replied the milkman, “I’m 
not goin to let my donkey go on the stage again. I did 
not let tather end mother know I had introduced our 
donkey to public life; but Jord ’a mercy, if everybody 
in Harlem ain’t talking about our donkey, and ali my 
Finsfolk, even my fatt er-in-law, are reproachinpg me for 
what I have done; because, gentlemen, I be'ong to a 
respectable family, and we bave never betore had artiste 
\ in our family.”” Another donkey is wanted, 
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DOBBIN GOES SHOPPING. 


HOME INCIDENTS, 
Dobbin Goes Shopping. 

One of the largest dry goods stores situated on Broad 
street, Newark, N.J., was visited by a singular cus- 
tomer during the busy season previous to the Fourth. 
As a gentleman was about getting into his buggy, which 
had been standing in front of the Howard Savings 
Bank, the horse became frightened at some passing 
object, jerked the reins from its master’s hands, and 
started off on a full gallop up Broad etreet. When in 
front of Marvin Dodd’s drygoods store, the buggy struck 
the curbstone, diverting the horse from his onward 
course. The animal paused but a moment, and then 





BCOLDED AND SCALDED BY HIS WIFE. 
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dished into the store, shattering the show-windows, | 


aid dragging the vehicle after him. The store was 
q tite full of ladies examining the different articles of 
attire and adornment, and as the strange visitor broke 
a»bruptly through the doors, a precipitate rush was 
mde for the rear of the sto-e, The horse advanced 
about twenty teet between the counters, when the 
buggy became entangled in some boxes, and brought 
him to a sudden halt. Some ot the clerks unhitched 
ithe horse, removed the carrisge, and then led the in- 
truder out into the street. 


Scolded and Scalded hy his Wife. 


A few days ago, Alexander Innis, ot Edo, Oneida 
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BRAID BY THE PRESS GANG 
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A CHILD TOSSED BY A MAD BULLOC”. 

county, N. Y., master of the canal boat Decker, ap- 
peared at the Police Court in Albany, and demanded 
warrants for the arrest of his wife and one Levi Gi'let, 
who was engaged on the boat, they having committed 
an aggravated assault upon him. In his complaint, 
Innis stated that he had recently discovered a singular 
coldness on the part of his wife toward him, which had 
led him to entertain serious doubts of her faithfulness, ; 
On the day of the assault, he, with his wife and child 
and Gillet, were on board the boat, and he fancied these 
parties were disposed to avoid him. He noticed his 
child playing about the boat with its c!othing disar- 
ranged, and called it to him, intending to put its dress in 
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A STORMING PARTY OF RATS. 


| order, when his wife told the child to run to Gillet and | 
let him fix it up. The child started to obey, and the 
father undertook to prevent it, and while doing so, his 
wife caught him by the hair and tore his face with her : 
finger-nails. In answer to the cries of Mrs. Innis for : 
assistance, Gillet pounced upon her husband, seized 
him by the throat, and held bim as ina vice, while Mrs. { 
Innis grasped a tea-kettle from the stove, and com- ; 
menced pouring the boiling water down his back. A 
hard struggle ensued between the two men, in which 
Innis escaped from his assailants, and started to gain A 
the deck. Gillet seized him by the legs as he was going 
up the steps, and a second tussel took place, Innis giv- 


ing Gillet a furious kick in the face, which fractured his : 


THREE BOYS AND THREF BEALS. 
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jaw. Although both men had suffered severely during 
the melee, when they were brought face to face before 
his Honor the Judge, they agreed to settle the difficulty 
in an amicable manner, and left the court-room to- 
gether. 

A Child Tossed by a Mad Bullock. 

Agreat sensation was produced in Louisville, Ky., 
several days ago, by the freaks of an enraged bullock, 
which, with a large herd of Texas cattle, was being 
driven through the streets toward a slaughtering-house. 
When the drove reached the corner of Main and Second 
streets, one of the bullocks rushed from the herd, and 
began dashing about the street in the wildest manner, 
upsetting boxes, barrels, and crockery crates, and 
plunging desperately at wagons end passing objects, 
A bright little girl, daughter of a German shoemaker, 
was about crossing Main street, a short distance in ad- 
vance of the infuriated animal, when, seeing the bullock 
rearing and pitching toward ber, she became paralyzed 
with fear, and was unable to get out of the way. The 
bullock, with two or three bounds, reached the spot 
where the poor girl stocd, and uttering several terrible 
giowls, raised her upon his horns and tossed her into 
the air, Fortunately the child was clothed with thick 
garments, and though considerably bruised about her 
face and limbs by her harsh treatment, she sustained 
no serious injuries, While the maddened animal was 
disporting himself in such a fearful manner, the bal- 
ance of the drove was driven down a side street, and, in 
a short time after the attack on the child, was joined 
by the savage creature, who appeared contented with 
the t of his viol , and traveled the remainder 
of the way without any further demonstrations, 

A Storming Party of Rats. 

An enterprising farmer residing in the vicinity of 
Galena, Lil., has been greatly annoyed for many mouths 
by an army of rais, which have succeeded in under- 
mining bis barn and granaries, destroyed his hen- 
roosts, and taken full possession of his cellar. He had 
resorted to various expedients to rid his premises of 
these pestiferous creatures, but none brought an end 
to thia grievous torment. Recently he determined 
to make a fina) experiment, and procured about twenty 
large traps, which he daintily baited, and placed in vari- 
ous parts of bis cellar, A few mornings after, he went 
to this apartment to see how much game he had 
trapped, and found in one of the cages 4 monster rat- 
Stooping down, the gentleman was about to dispatch 
his prize by means ot a stick, when the old fellow gave 
an agonizing squeal, avd before the man could think 
of his own name, a swarm of rats, several hundred in 
number, rushed out from innumerable holes and crev- 
ices known only to themselves, and completely sur- 
rounded him. The squeals of the imprisoned rat con- 
tinued, and his companions at once charged boldly on 
the farmer, crawling up his legs and back, and biting 
him wherever a speck of his flesh was discernible, The 
man plied his stick right and left, and though utterly 
horrified at the strength of his foe, soon had the satis- 
faction of seeing his cellar strewn with dead rate, On 
removing the dead bodies after the engagement, it was 
found by actual count that three hundred and eighty 
rats had been slain, 


Drowned in a Pond in Brooklyn. 

A melancholy drowning affair occurred on Thursday 
afternoon, July 2d, iv the Eighth Ward, Brooklyn, in a 
large pond which had been tormed by the filling up of 
streets over marshy ground, Three young girls, named 
Margaret Dougherty, Mary Sullivan, and Anne Carroll, 
went into the water, which averages in depth from a few 
inches to fifteen feet, for the purpose of bathing, and had 
walked but a tew feet, when they stepped into a very 
deep hole, and immediately sank. A laborer named 
James McGee witnessed the accident from a distance, 
and running to the assistance of the unfortunate girls, 
plunged into the water, and getting beyond his depth, 
he also sank beneath the surface, The mother of 
Margaret Dougherty, attracted to the spot by the 
excited crowd, and Jearning that her daughter was one 
of the drowned, rushed frantically into the water, and 
met with the same sad tate, To Peter Conners belongs 
the credit of bringing all the bodies from the water. He 
also having witnessed the struggics of the deceased 
from a distance, ran to the spot, partially stripped, 
plunged in the water, and being a good swimmer, dove 
beneath the surface until he found the five bodies, The 
pulse of one of the girla was beating feebly when 
found, but all the efforts of the bystanders were in- 
suflicient to prolong life. All signs of vitality in the 
others had disappeared, 


A Pudding Raid by the Press Gang. 


The members of the Press were, as is customary on 
such occasions, very hospitably entertained by the 
managers of the recent Saengerfest in Chicago, A room 
was set apart for their accommodation, in which, at all 
times, was a goodly supply of creature comforts, both 
solid and liquid, which are generally acceptable to the 
representatives of the world of journalism. A half 
dozen reporters, very hungry and still more thirsty 
after their morning's work, proceeded in a body to dis- 
cover this festal apartment. Some of the smaller rooms 
on the same floor are occupied by parties tor household 
purposes, and inte one of these the hungry reporters 
found their way, and secing a well-spread table before 
them, they moved immediately upon the enemy's 
works, giving especial attention tu a magnificent pud- 
ding served in®% huge bake-pan, Presently an old lady, 
the legitimate occupant of the premises, appeared at the 
threshold, and began to gesticulate and to talk in what 
was probably excellent German, though her hearers 
could understand no word of it. As her pudding dis- 
appeared into the capacious maws of the Bohemians, 
she became furious, and finally the Vandals were made 
to understand that they had eaten the wrong dinner. 
One of the party, mounting a chair, uttered an eloquent 
panegyric on the pudding, and proposed a collection to 
indemnify the old lady. The proposition was received 
with applause, and pockets were overhauled, keys, 
knives, pencil stumps, etc., brought forth in abandance, 
but no money. They were compelled to confess their 
impecuniosity, and referred the ancient dame to the 
Fest Committee on Provisions for the compensation 
that was ber due. 

Three Boys and Three Bears. 

A singular hunting expedition came off recently in 
the town of Dupont, Wisconsin, during which three 
small boys killed three big bears. Three lads, averag- 
ing eleven years of age, were wandering along in a piece 
of woods but a short distance from the town, when 
they suddenly came upon a large she-bear with her two 
cubs. One of the adventurers raised his rifle and fired 
upon the old bear, but without any apparent effect, as 
she immediately turned upon her disturbers, while her 
cubs sought shelter ina tree. One of the boys becom. 
ing alarmed, climbed a small sapling, but no sooncr 
had he secured a firm position, than the old bear noticed 
him, and attempted to climb the same tree, Her re- 
vengeful intentions were frustrated by a dog that had 
accompanied the boys, which crept cautiously to the 
tree, and aa the bear raised herselt on her hind legs, 





turned upon her audacious foe, but before she caught 
up with him, another of the boys had climbed a tree, 
and drew her attention to himself. Again she essayed 


the trees, and while so doing, presented a capital chance 
for a shot to the little fellow who remained on the 
ground. He blazed away at her with remarkable preci- 
sion, The bear tell to the ground, dragged herself off a 
few feet, and rolled over dead. The other boys now 
descended, and had little difficulty in killing the cubs, 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
A crnicau pedagogue gives it as his opinion 


that, now-a-days, ladies seem to treat their wuists as 
vulgar fractions—to be reduced to the lowest terms. 


‘*Prease, Mr. Smith, papa wants to know if 
you won’t lend him the model of your hat?” 
“Certainly, my son; what for ?’’ 

“ He wants to make a scarecrow.” 


A apy friend is in quest of a first-rate, tip 
top, No. 1 girl, to do housework; must thoroughly un- 
derstand cooking, washing, and ironing. Wages, five 
dollars per week. All the piano-playing, fine needle- 
work, visiting, and entertaining company will be done 
by the lady ot the house, 

Where can she be accomodated? 


A parkey once fell out of a second story 
window, and came down upon the side-walk, head tore- 
most—with such force that some persons who heard 
the concussion rushed to the spot, expecting to find at 
least a mangled body. 

The was on his feet before they fairly reached 
him, with a broad grin overspreading his countenance, 
“Dem stones,” he said, “if dey don’t want to get hurt, 
must keep out of dis vigyar’s way |" 


A tipsy loafer mistook a globe lamp with 
letters on it for the queen of night. ‘Iam blessed,” 
said he, “if somebody hain’t stuck an advertisement on 
the moon,” 


Errrapus are like circus bills. ‘There is more 
in the bill than in the performance. 


‘* Henrietta,” said a landlady to her new 
irl, “‘when there’s bad news, particularly private af- 
ictions, always let the boarders know it before dinner. 
It may seem strange to you, Henrietta, but such things 
make a great d:fference in the eating in the course ot a 
year.” 


We have a quiet, unpretending, but very 
sympathetic gentleman friend, who is desirous of se- 
curing @ situation in some respectable family as a son- 
in-law. He has no objections to going to the country, 
and pledges bhimsclf to execute faithfully the duties 
belonging to such a position, 


A youna lady gives the following catalogue 
of different kinds of love: 

“The sweetest, a mother’s love; the longest, a bro- 
ther’s love; the strongest, 4 woman's love; the dearest, 
a man’s love; and the sweetest, longest, strongest, 
dearest love, a ‘love of a new bonnet.’ ” 


Wurcu letter of the alphabet, if ailing, would 
make an instrument used in harvest time? A sick L, 
(sickle), 

‘On, for a thousand tongues,” sang a little 
urchin who had crawled inside « huge sugar hogshead. 


Tur song of the billiard ball-—‘‘Oh, carom 
me back.”’ 


An old carpenter, who had been employed at 
job work by an old lady, was asked why people of his 
trade always charged more in proportion for coffins 
than they did for chvirs or tabies, 

* Well, you see, ma’am, it’s just because people won't 
bring coflins back to t@ to be repaired.” 


‘*Srre,” said a sturdy beggar to a benevo- 
lent old man, * please give me a quarter, 1 am hungry 
and unable to procure food.’” The quarter was given, 
when the beggar said: “You have done a noble deed; 
you have saved me trom doing something which I 
feared I would have to come to,” 

«* What is that?” said the benefactor. 

“Work!” was the mournful answer. 


Tue Mayor of a country town Was question- 
ing the boys at a ragged-school, and he asked them 
what were the pomps and vanities of this wicked world, 
He asked them one by one, but they could not tell him, 
At last a little boy near the bottom said: “ { know, sir, 
The Mayor and Corporation going to charch, sir.” 


Wuat vegetable does a great spendthrift re- 
semble? The leek, 


Way should a speculator use a high stiffener 
for his cravat ? 
Because he should be sure of a rise in his stock, 


to disengage the young hunt-men who were posted in 


A BACHELOR uncle, to whom his niece ap- 
plied for advice on the question of choosing between 
two suitors, one cf whom was rich and the other poor 
—the latter being the most ardent, as well as the favor- 
ite lover—replied, ** My dear, the question being strip- 
ped of all illusory elements, your choice simply lies 
oetween love and beef, Now, love is an idea, while beef 
is a reality. Love you can get along without; but beef 
you must have. Theretore, make sure of your beef.” 


A FELLOW, anxious to see the queen, left bis 
native village, and went to London to gratify his curi- 
osity. Upon his return, his wife asked him ‘‘ What the 
queen was like.’’—*‘ Loike!” cried Hodge. “Why I 
ne’er was so cheated in my loife. What don’t think, 
Margaret? Her arms are loike thoine and moine; 
although I have heard excisemen say a score of times, 
her arms were ‘ a lion and a unicorn.’”’ 


One of the marked characteristics of con- 
sumption is that it generally begins, and always ends 
in a narrow cheat, 


Severat months ago, while a well-known 
public functionary was being shaved, the barber acci- 
dentally gave his nose a hard blow. ‘Pardon me,” 
said he, very naturally. ‘“ Put your hand in my coat- 
pocket and pull out one,” replied the amiable official, 
‘‘and I'll fill it out for you when you’re done,” 


Apropos of the Democratic Convention held 
in this city, it is related that a delegation from one of 
the Southwestern States resolved itself into a debat- 
ing club, to discuss the merits of the prospective can- 
didates, A member who had slept soundly through 
the proceedings, rolled from his chair, and while 
stretching himself on the floor, said: 

a, President, I move we adjourn, 2 Pluribus 
num!" 


A STRANGER is now in town ventilating a plan 
for an improved method of manufacturing firearms. 
He suys, that with the aid of straw, he cap rifle a barrel 
of any size. Judging from the size and color of his 
nose, he is already quite an adept. 


Sreer’s “‘Sranparp Wine Birtrers.”—The 
most excellent Bitters in the market, made of pure 
native Wine, in which have been steeped such herbs 
and roots that make the most strengthening and healthy 
Tonic, Sold by druggists. 
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Multitudes of People require an Alter= 
ative, to restore the healthy action of their systems and 
correct the derangements that creep into it, Sarsa- 
parillas were used and valued, until several impositions 
were palmed off upon the public under this name. 
AYEK’S SARSAPARILLA is no imposition, 


Holloway’s Pills and Ointment have 
relieved more suffering and pain than all the other 
remedies known at the present day, The Ointment for 
old sores and ulcers, ond the Pills for dyspepsia and 
bilious complaints, are unequaled, 





Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan- 


MVE ONLY RELIABLE REMEDY for those Brown 

DISCOLORATIONS On the face is ‘ Perry’s Moth and 
Freckle Lotion.” Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 
49 Boud street, New York. a” Sold everywhere, 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


Always Keudy for instant 
Use. Endorsed by the Government, 
the entire Insurance Companies and all 
Chiefs of Fire Departments, It has 
saved over 600 buildings in various 
parts of the country. Every house 
should have it, Price $45, No. 1; $50, 
No, 2; $55, No. 3. Send for Circular, U. 
8S. Pork Exrmouisuer Co., No. 8 Dey 
st., N. ¥., or 95 Water st., Boston, 
Mass, 


SEYMOUR AND BLAIR. 

for THE BEST CAMPAIGN 

Medals, Pins, and Badges of SEYMOUR AND 
BLAIR, send to the oldest and most respectable manu- 
facturers, who have made this business a specialty fur 
the past nineteen years. We have now ready a great 
variety ot all styles. Prices from $3 to $10 per 100. 
We will send to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 
price, One Sample, 25c., Three Samples, 50c., with Price 
List. We request our Correspondents to be brief, a 
we are always very busy during the Campaign. We 
make suitable reductions on all large orders for Dealers 
and Clubs, 

All moneys sent by Post Office Order at our risk, We 
guarantee full amount in goods, at lowest rates, for ali 
moneys sent tous, Address 

RICHARDS & MARKT, 

P. O. Box 3,131. 








565 Murray St., N. Y. 





THE YACHT CLUB 


who warrant every pipe the purest material. 


express. 


Is SOLD BY ALL 





qpade a dash, and bit her severely in the rear, She 


LORILLARD’S 


YACHT CLUB PIPE. 






FOR THESE 


Elegant Pipes 


ARE PLACED DAILY 


IN THE VARIOUS SIZED PACKAGES OF 


LORILLARD’S YACHT CLUB SMOKING TOBACCO. 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


S MADE OF THE BEST SMOKING LEAF IN THE WORLD, AFTER AN 
original process, exclusively our own, whereby ALL POISONOUS NICOTINE 18 EXTRACTED; it is henceforth 
unsurpassed in aromatic flavor, anti-nervous effects, and soothing qualities, 
It ia put up in various sized sacks, in which we PACK DAILY a certain number of orders for GENUINE 
MEERSCHAUM PIPES, beautifully covered, atter an original and apppropriate design, by Kaldenberg & Son, 


Parties finding orders, by enclosing same to us, endorsed with their full address, will receive their pipes by 


VWVWACHT Cci0Ee sSsMoxkina TOBACCO 


RESPECTABLE DEALERS, 


P. LORILLARD, 


16, 18, ail’ 20 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


AT THE LAST MOMENT 


DRUGGIST TRIES IT! MY 
danghter already had her bronchial tubes and 
lungs almost choked full of phlegm. Our family 
physician said he could ¢o no more to save her, and 
that her case was hopeless. I had myself been an old 
druggist, and I knew her symptoms had all the indica- 
tions ot death. As a last resort I got a $5 bottle of 
wo PAIN PAINT, and used it up within 
twenty-four hours; I got anotner, and stil! another, 
and by instrumentality of Pain Paint she lives to- 
‘ ay in health, as a living monument to the benefits of 
Pain Paint. a some druggists and many doctors 
call it humbug, no person who has a practical test 
ot it knows it better. My daughter had beep sick 
since last January with intermittent fever for six weeks, 
accompanied with a severe catarrh. I soaked her 
chest and head with Pain Paint, and afterward wet 
cloths in Paint and laid them on. In twenty minutes 
from the first a her pain subsided, and she 
went to sleep. I tollowed up the applications, also the 
use of Wolcott’s Annihilator for catarrh. Her fever 
ually lett her, and thus saved her lite. Iam well- 
nown to the public, as I am proprietor of the Hay 

and Cotton Press Manufactory at Greenpoint, L. I. 

P. C. INGERSOLL, 








New Publications. 





UBLISHED by E. STEIGER, New York, 
The Workshop, 
A Monthly Journal, devoted to Progress of the Useful 
Arts. With Illustrations and Patterns covering the wide 
range of Art applied to Architecture, Decoration, 
Manufactures, and the Trades generally. 
Also, the German Edition of this Journal. 
Price $5.40 a year; single numbers, 50 cents. 
aay” One single available Design or Pattern may be 
worth far more than a full year’s subscription, 
Specimen-numbers and Prospectuses gratis. 
Agents and Canvassers wanted, Terms favorable, 


THE LATEST SENSATION IN THE 

Fashionable World.—Love, War, and Politics—The 
Love-life of a Brigadier-General, including his peculiar 
views on the conduct of the war, and the merits of his 
fellow-soldiers, being a series of letters written to a 
young lady in San Francisco, full ot gushing affection 
and military criticiems, affording a complete history of 
one of the most eventful campaigns of the war. Com- 
plete in one vol., elegantly bound in extra cloth. Price 
$175. For sale by all Booksellers. 
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NEW MUSIC. 
MHE EYE THAT BRIGHTENS WHEN 
I COME, Beautiful Ballad by Godfrey - - 30c. 
PULLING HARD AGAINST THE STREAM, - - 30c. 
LIVE IN MY HEART AND PAY NO RENT, - - 30c. 
GRAND DUCHESSE Waltzes—Strauss, - - - ~- 40c, 
Arranged for Flute or Violin, 15c. Music mailed, 
FREDERICK BLUME, 
1,125 Broadway, 2nd door above 25th St., 
Brauch, 208 Bowery, 








MHKE ROYAL ROAD TO MUSIC—A 
simple and popular TREATISE on the RUDI- 
MENTS OF MUSIC, intended as an introduction to 
the study of the Pianotorte, Voice, or any instrument. 
Persons who are desirous of taking up music as a pleas- 
ant recreation, without the aid of a master, cannot fail 
to recognize it as a cheap and agreeable pocket-com- 
panion, Muslin boards, 50 cents. BOOSEY & CO., 
644 Broadway, and all Book and Music dealers, Boosey’s 
Catalogue of Cheap Musical Publications ‘ree. 





Th HOME MELODIST CONTAINS 

nearly One Hundred Favorite Songs, which in 
another form costs twice as many dollars; will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of thirty-five cents, by OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Boston ; CHARLES H, DITSON & CO., 
711 Broadway, New York, 





H* ADQUARTERS 
for Campaign Books, En- 
gravings, and Medals. Now 
realy, the best LIFE OF 
GRANT, by Hon. J. T. Hraviey; 
also, an authentic LIFE OF 
COLFAX, with a splendid steed 
Portrait, published under hie 
sanction, and given as a pre- 
mium to every subscriber to the 
Lite of Grant. Send $1 for six 
samples of our Badges and En- 
gravings. 
E. B, TREAT & CO., Pubs., 
654 Broadway, N. Y. 





Royal Havana Lottery 


of Cuba, 


Conducted by the Spanish 
Government. 
$390,000 in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 
PRIZE PAID IN GOLD, AND IN- 
formation furnished, The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 


all Government Securities, 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 





4%” Beautiful French False Mustaches. 
Of all colors. The finest imported. 75 cents each, or 
$6 per dozen. Address B. L. FOX & CO., 34 Varick 
street, New York City. 


Just Out, 


THE STRANGER IN THE TROPICS: A Gurpr-Boor 
FOR TRAVELERS IN CUBA, PUERTO-RICcO AND Sr. 
Tuomag; with Suggestions to Invalids (By a Phy- 
sician), and Hintstor Tours. One Vol. 8vo. Inius- 
TRATED. Price, in cloth, $1.50. 

Should be read by every person with weak lungs or 
disordered nervous system. 

Will be sent by mail, free, on receipt of price. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
ILUSTRACION AMERICANA, 
No. 537 Pearl Street, New York. 


16 Pages and 20 Engravings for 5 Cents! 
FRANK LESLI®'s 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Given away, with No. 78, TITLE and INDEX 
to Vol. 3; with No. 54, the Beautiful Engraving, 
AGAINST HIS WILL ; with No. 68, CHECKER 
BOARD, for Chess and Draughts ; with No. 90, 
a Philosophical Toy called the ZOETROPE. 

FRANK LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS 
WEEKLY is published every Wednesday, and 
sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a copy ; 
or lcopy for siz months, $1 25; 1 copy a year, 
$2 50 ; 3copies a year, $6 50 ; 5 copies a year, $10. 

As the Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly is electrotyped, alt 
back numbers can be had, Send subscriptions to 


FRANK LESLIE, 














687 Pearl Street, New York, 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR. 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of 


PARLOR, DINING, AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil Cloths, Mattresses, Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any house in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 








HBsSTrABLIsSHED 1861. 








Great American Tea Company 


RECEIVE THEIR 


TEAS BY THE CARGO 


FROM THE 


Best Tea Districts of China and Japan. 


AND SELL THEM IN QUANTITIES TO SUIT CUSTOMERS 


AT CARGO PRICES. 





HE COMPANY HAVE SELECTED 
the following kinds from their stock, which they 
recommend to meet the wants of clubs, They are sold 
at cargo prices, the same as the Company sell them in 
New York, as the list of prices will show. 





PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


OOLONG (Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Ib. 

MIXED (Green and Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Ib. 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST, (Black) 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.20 per tb. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 
per ib. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best 
$1.25 pec tb. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, (Green), $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c, per pound, 
aud warrant to give perfect satisfaction. ROASTED, 
(Unground), 30c., 35c., beat 40c. per tbh. GREEN, (Un- 
roasted), 25c.,, 30c., 33c,, beat 35c. per tb. 





Parties sending club or other orders for leas than 
$30, had better send a Post Office dratt or money with 
their orders, to save the expense of collections by Ex- 
press, but larger orders we will forward by Express, 
to “collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club, Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary packages for Clubs of less than $30, 

Parties getting their Teas of us may confidently rely 
upon geving them pure and fresh, as they come direct 


CARHART & NEEDHAM 


Manufacturers of the celebrated Silver-Tongue 
Organs. They bave had an experience of over 
twenty years. They make the LARGEST. Ein | 
make the SMALLEST. They make the BES 
CHURCH Bovuporr 
ScHOOL Lopez 
PARLOR CoNncERT 
LIBRARY PaRLOR 
CONCERT LiBRaRyY 
LopGE A ScHOOL 
Bovuporr e CHURCH 
CHURCH LIBRARY 
Liprary CHOIR 
CHor ConcEeRT 
PARLOR LopGE 


Particular attention given to furnishing Lodges with 
symbolic styles, Catalogue and price lists sent by mail. 
CARHART & NEEDHAM are the original inventors, 


CARHART & NEEDHAM, 
Nos, 143, 145, and 147 East Twenty-third street, N.Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $160 A YEAR, 
A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 








This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Insiructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in periodical literature, 
Besides the numerous illu:erations in the text, each 
number will contain 'l’'wo Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper, 

As this work is stereotyped, ali the back numbers cap 
be had at any time. 

In the February No. was commenced am exciting 
continued story, 

CAPTAIN GERALD. 
ay” All subscriptions to be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear) Street, N, Y, 





from the Custom House stores to our wareb 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction, If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 


N. B.—Inhbabitants of villages and towns where a large 
number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost 
ot their Teas and Coffees about one-third (besides the 
Express charges) by sending directly to “The Great 
American Tea Company,” 


BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of “‘ The Great American fea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders (as below, no more, no less), 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. @1 & B83 VESEY STREET. 
Post Office Box, 5,643, New York City. 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 





certificate to keep accurate time. Price 


can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discovered composition, known only to our 
relves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as long as 
worn, and as vel) finished as the best gold ones, 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-tinished, 
Ll. with a view to the best results im regard to wear and time. 
Ad = / pearance, durability, and time, they have never been equaled by 
3 watches costing five times as much, 
$15. Gentlemen's and Ladies’ sizes, 


These watches are 


For ap- 


Each one warranted by special 
hor this small sum any one 


as good tor time, as a guld one costing $150. Also, 


Oroide Chains, as well made as those of goid, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the United States by 


express, 


Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 
express, Customers must pay ALL the express charges, 


C. E. COLLINS & CU., 37 and 39 Nassau St,, N. Y., Opposite P. O. (up stairs). 
TO CLUBS—Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Exrna Warcu, making 


a 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS, 


Se VAUTION. Since our Oroide Watches have attained so high a reputation and the demand for them 
has greatly increased, many persons are — common and worthless watches for sale, representing them to 


be Oroide Watches, in some instances stating 


at they are our Agents. We will state most positively that we 


employ no Agents, and that no one else does or can make Oroide; consequently these representations are false, 
The genuine Oroide Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly trom us, 








MHE GERMAN JATHARTIC 
Lozenge for Costiveness and its attendant evils. 
Recommended by the highest medica! faculty. Sold by 
all Druggists at 35c. per box. Sent to any address on re- 
ceipt of 50c, DUBOIS & PLATT, 46 Dey street, N. Y. 











NVENTORS WANTING PATENTS, 
Send for Circulars to DODGE & MUNN, 482 7th St., 
Washington, D. C. 








ForCAMPAIGN 


MEDALSPINS2 BADCES 


RICHARD‘ 


re 





RICES FROM $3 TO $10 PER 100. 
We will send to any address, postpaid, One Sample, 
26c., Three Samples, 50c., with Price List. 

All moneys sent ty Post-Office Order at our risk. 
We guarantee full amount in goods, at lowest rates, for 
all money sent. RICHARDS & MARKT, 

55 Murray street, New York. 

P. O. Box 3,131. 





Ww ANTED—AGENTS TO 

sample a combined SQUARE, LEVEL AND 
BIVEL. Great inducements offered. County Rights 
fo; sale on most liberal terms. For particulars address 
W. 8. BATCHELDER & O©O., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


SELL BY 





MPLOYMENT. $15 to $30 a day guaranteed. 

Male or Female Agents wanted in every town— 

de-criptive cirvulars free. Address JAMES C. RAND & 
CO., Biddeford, Me, 





s=@ Something New. “G4 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
&. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. ¥, 








THE CONFESSIONS AND BXPR- 
RIENCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who suffer from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF 8ELF-CURE. Written by one who 
eured himself, and sent tree on receiving post-paid 
dire: ted envelope. Address NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥. Also free, by the same publisher, 
© Cssumg ot DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem ot the 

ar. 

saneinniapaaeniieenenninain a 
Psychomancy; or, Soul Charming. 

How either sex may fascinate and gain the affections 
of any one they choose instantly ; also secure prosperity 
in love or business. Every one can acquire this singu- 
lar power. This queer, exciting book has been pub- 
lished by us ten years, the sale of which has been 
enormous, and is the only book of the kind published 
in the English language. Sent by mail for 25 cents, to- 
gether with a Guide to the Unmarried. Address T. 
Wi & CO., Book Publishers, Philade)phia. 





B2.00 to $5.00 
TOR EVERY HOUR'S’ SERVICE, 
pleasant and honorable employment, without risk, 
Desirable for all—ladies, ministers, farmers, mer- 
chants, mechanics, soldiers, everybody, C. T,. NEWELL 
& CO., 48 Broad street, New York. 


INVALIDS’ WHEEL CHAIRS. 


For in or outdoor use. Any 
one having the use of the hands 
can prop? and guide ove, Prices 
$20 to $40. 

INVALIDS’ CARRIAGES made 
to ord+r. State your case and 
send stamp for circular, 


Parent Cantenino Horses, 
$12 to $25. 


8. W. SMITH, 
90 Wilham street, New York. 





A DAY FORALL. STENCIL TOOL SAMPLES 
Address, A. J, FULLAM, Springfield, Vt, 








NEW YORK’S INNER LIFE 
UNVAILED! 


PRANK LEstews 
CHIMNEY CORNER. 


FRANK LESLIE has the gratification of an- 
nouncing to the public hat in accordance with his 
determination to make THE CHIMNEY COR- 
NER the most Attractive and Popular Illustrated 

‘amily Paper in the world, he has arranged for 
the exclusive publication, by the payment of a 
LARGER SUM THAN WAS EVER BEFORE PAID TO AN 
AMERICAN writeR, Of A NEW AND THRILL- 
ING STORY OF NEW YORK, entitled, 


Out ot the Streets! 


from the pen of the distinguished American 
Writer and Dramatist, 


CHARLES CAYLER. 


No Novel ever published in this country has 
exceeded this great Sensational Production in its 
Profound and Stirring Interest, its Startling yet 
Yrulhful Incidents, its vivid and Powerful 
Descriptions, or in its Graphic and Fasginating 
Style. 

In this Remarkable Narrative, which is 
FOUNDED, UPON ACTUAL EVENTS, and in which 
most of the Characters are drawn from Life, MR. 
GAYLER displays all those peculiar qualities and 
that earnestness of purpose—that thorough ‘ac- 
quaintance with all the Phases of Oity Life—that 
intimate knowledge of all the subtleties of Human 
Nature, and penetration into the various Impulses, 
Passions and Motives which govern the Human 
Heart—and that strong power in the elaborate 
development of Character, which have made his 
Writings and Dramatic Works so universally 
popular, In 


Out of the Streets 


he takes us into every walk of life, and erhibits 
Society in all its Lights and Shades; the Votaries 
of Fashion; the Homes of the Poor; the Palace 
and the Prison; the Belles of Society and the 
Bankers of Wall street; the Millionaire and the 
Beggar; Vice and Virtue; the Man of Probity 
and the Bank Defaulter; the beautiful, virtuous, 
trusting, patient, suffering woman, resisting 
Temptation in its most dazzling form, and the 
wicked, designing, crafty Adventuress, tracking 
her victim to Ruin and Despair, all pass before 
us in this Truthful Panorama of Life! 


Out of the Streets 


will make the greatest sensation ever created in 
American Literature, and should be read at every 
Fireside in the Land! Its publication was com- 
menced in No. U4 of FRANK LESLIE'S 
CHIMNEY CORNER, It will be profusely 
Illustrated, and, in addition, a Beautiful Picture 
willbe GIVEN AWAY with the Number contain- 
ing the First Chapters of the Story! 
Send in your Subscriptions and Orders to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
637 Pearl Street, N. Y, 





Union Pacific Railroad, 


Running West from Omaha 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


ARE NOW FINISHED, AND THE 


Whole Grand Line to the Pacific 
Will soon be Completed. 


The means provided for construction are ample, 
and there is no lack of funds for the most vigor- 
ous prosecution of the enterprise. The Company's 
FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS, payable, PRINCIPAL 
AND INTEREST IN GOLD, are now offered at 102, 
They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


and have thirty years to run before maturing. Sub- 
scriptions will be received in New York, at the COM- 
PANY’S OFFICE, No. 20 Nassau street, and by JOHN J. 
CISCO & SON, Bankers, No. 59 Wall street, and by the 
Company’s advertised Agents throughout the United 
States. 

A PAMPHLET AND MAP for 1868, showing the Pro- 
gress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Value of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company’s 
Offices, or of its advertised Agents, or will Le g nt free 
by mail on application, 


JOHN J. CISCO, 


Treasurer, New York. 
June 18th, 1868. 


Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom. 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed tree on application. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents, 

DAVID WATSON, Agent, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt street, New York, 








OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS, 


Illustrated Newspaper— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers.,....... $ 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers,...... 

One copy for thirteen WeekS.........ssesees 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers#.........« 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy thirteen weeks..........eecceecees 
Illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers,.....+... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers. eee 

One copy for thirteen weeks..............0+5 
Thustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in gold or ts equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy six the, or 26 Te 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 


Budget of Fun- 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbern.......+...++ 


CLUB TERMS. 

Tilustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club, 

Chimney Corner.—Five copies one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son getting up club. 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

fIllustrirte Zeitunmg.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15, 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three copies, 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription, Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Faanx Lestie’s Its 
TRATED NEWsPApER, Or Frank Lesiin’s Cummnery Con- 
NER, for one year. 

Budget of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy \ person getting up club, 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 
Newspaper, one year....... seosee seceeee $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 
Magazine, one year,...... eeccces socccesce 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim.- 
ney Corner and Pleasant Hoars,.... 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
ney Corner and Budget,............... 
One copy one year Ilastrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s Mag- 
MBIME,.... ccccccccsscoce PTTTTTTET Ty 9caeese 
UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macaziyg, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILLustaaTED Newspaper, Iivse- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CORNER, ILLUSTRIRTE 
ZurtuNG, Buperr or Fun, and PLessant Hovns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazing, six 
cents per quarter; on the InLusTRaTED NEWSPAPER, 
ILusTRACION AMERICANA, and ILivermieTe ZErroNG 
five cents per quarier; on the Bupoer or Fux, Bors’ 
anp Grats’ WEEKLY, and Pieasant Hovuns, three cents 
per quarter, 
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6 00 


POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but asthe postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, 44d 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance. 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
fal to send Name and Address in full, 

Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK 
Box 4121, P, O., New York, 
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Polla Manufact’rs 
of Rolla & on. Stores : 485 
Broadway, and 27 John St., middle 
of block. Pipes and Holders cutto 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Box 5,846. 








ANTED—AGENTS—$175 per month, 
to sell the NATIONAL FAMILY SEWING MA- 
CHINE. This machine is equal to the standard ma- 
chines in every respect, and is sold at the low price of 
¢2%0. Address NATIONAL SEWING MACHINE CO., 
Pitteburgh, Pa. 


Campaign Sleeve Buttons. 


MITATION IVORY. PERFECT LIKE- 
nesses of GRANT AND COLFAX, in relict. 
Red, White, Bine, Black, and Brown. $1 pair. Sent 
free on receipt of price. Large discount to the trade. 
WM. M. WELLING, Patentee, 571 Broadway, New 
York City. Agen\(s Wanted, 








This is no Humbug! 
] Y SENDING 30 CENTS AND STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 
receive, by return mail, a correct pcture of your 
fut.;e busband or wife, with name and date of mur- 
riage Address W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fulton- 
ville, N. ¥. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars, 
sent free everywhere. THE CASH can be paid to Ex- 
press Company on receipt of goods, corner of Broad- 
way and Union Squire; also 387 Broadway, N Y. 


TARRANTS 
SELTZER ApERIENT 


Reject all Violent Purgatives.—they 
ruin the tone of the bowels and weasen the dige+tion. 
TAKRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 
is used by rational people o8 & means of relieving ali 
derangements of the ttomach, liver, and intestines, 
because it removes obstructions without pain. an’ 
imparts vigor to the organs which it purifies and re ;,u- 
lates. _ Sold by all Druggists. 


Patent Lead-Encased Block Tin 
Pipe, 
PREVENTS LEAD POISONING. 


W ATER FLOWS 
through it as pure aa drawn 
through siiwer. It counbines a') the 
ivaviages of lead pipe as to strayaih, 
P'lancy, and durability, while as a 
Saritary Safeguard it is invaluable. 
Added to which it ts cheaper and 
stronger than Lead Pipe. For price, 
five rore of pipe and head of p-es- 
sure of water. COLWELLS, SHAW & WILLARD 
MANUFACTURING C0., Foot of West Twenty-seventh 
Street, North River, New York Also ma turers of 
Lewd Pipe, Sheet Lead, Tin Pipe, Sheet , Solder, 
etc, Send for Circular. Down Town OUffiee, No, 105 
Beekman street, corner of Pear. 























BADGES: BADGES!! 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 BROADWAY, N. Y. (Itoom No, 1, Up-staire). 
HAVE NOW ON HAND, AND 


ready for IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, THE LARGEST and 
Finest avsortment of CAMPAIGN Badges and Medals 
ever introduced, comprising over sixty different De- 
signs, of both political candidates, I will send to the 
Trade a full set of sixty samples on the receipt of $5, 
together with my wholesule ILLUSTRATED Clit- 
CULAR. 


ELEGANT BRONZED 
GAS FIXTURES. 


Lk ATTENTION OF THE TRADE 

is invited to our new style of GAS FIXTURES 

comprising a full line of CHANDELIERS, PENDANTS, 

BRACKETS, PORTABLES, ete,, etc., all of Original and 

Elegunt Designs, combined with an excellence of color 
and finish that cannot fail to please. 

We also manufactur: the largest and handsomest 
ascortment of CHANDELIERS, BRACKETS, HALL 
LAMPS, TABLE LAMPS, etc., for Kerosene oil use, to 
be found in the country. 

TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 
128 William stree:, New York, 
117 & 119 Court stevet, Boston. 


l WARD'S 
MAU, Mah a, 
PAPER COLLARS 








7 On On a a 
TO BEHAD EVERY WHERE 


RETAIL, Corner of Union Square and Broadway ; 
also WHOLESALE and RETAIL, 887 Broadway, N. Y. 





WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT SS. 
WHEATON’S OIN iT cures all eee of the Skin 

Price 50 cents; by mai) 60 cents. AN Druggiste sel! it. 
Weexs & Porren, Boston, Proprieters. 





All Wanting Farms. 

Good Soil, Mild Climate, 3% miles south of Phila- 
delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 
Jand. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling, 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro. 
prietor, Vineland, N. J. 
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Brutvus— Tell us what hath chanced. 





[Jour 25, 1868. 
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A SC: NE FROM JULIUS CHSAR, WITH A MODERN APPLICATION. 


Casca--Why, thére was a crown offered him ; he put it back with the back of his hand, thus ; 


and then the people fell a shouting. 
Brvutus-—-What was the second noise for ? 
Casca--Why, for that too. 
Casstus—-What was the last cry for ? 


Casca—Why, for that too ; and he put it by thrice, every time gentler than other ; but for all 


that, to my thinking, be would fain have had it. 


FURNITURE 


or 
THE LATEST STYLES 
AT 
ikhkRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


No. 96 and 98 EAST HOUSION ST., 


Between Bowery and Second Avenue, | 
ea: ‘ve - ! 


I. 





PRINCE & COS 
AUTOMATIC ORGAN 
AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand are now ituse| 
BUFFALO,N.Y. CHIGAGO. ILL. 


WEED SEWINC MACHINES. | 

a 
Manufactured at Hartiord, Conn. Sold at 613 Broad- 
way, New York; 349 Washingt n st., Bos on, and else- 
wihicre. ' Reputation as “ The Best" established. 


LAUNDRY FORK 


At House-furnishing Storey. Ladies inquire. Manu- | 
factory, 29 Cortlundt street, N. Y. y 





a+ 


= _ ————— | 
SSS wl) As Ab 








TRY THE PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING-BAG. A perlectly pure 
Soluble Indigo Blue. Superior to 
ali others in economy and conveni- 
ence, Each Bag in a neat box. 

Price 10 and 20 centr, 

Sold by all Grocers, and by the 

PLYMOUTH COLOR CO., 
Nos, 106 and 108 Fulton street, New 
York, 


Rimmel’s New Perfume } 
Vdd AND “NUON. "FY 
THUANG-'THLANG, 
The Flower ot Flow ers 
(Unons Odoratissimea.,) 
This charming Per- 
fay ‘ume may now be had 
of oll first-c'ass Drug- 
gists. Special Repre- 
6 ntativur, EDWARD 
GREEY & ©CO., 44 
Vesey at., N w York. 


Imitation Ivory Goods! 
Great Improvements Made: Three New Patents Received, 


MARTINGALE RINGS, $18 and $20 per single wrogs. 
SHEET BUT IONS, red, white, b ue, $4 per gross, 
BILLIARD BALLS, $9 and $10 per set. 
CHECKS, $8, #10 and $12 per 100. 

Also a wreat variety ot Ivory, Pearl, and Gilt Sleeve 
Buttons, $18 to $150 per gross pair. 
WM. M. WELLING, 171 Broadway, New York. 
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THE SLY BOY, WHo coutp SEE MORE THan 88 CAN Bat. 
Six Bor--‘\I don't want any of the cake —take # away.” 


“New Spring Goods 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND CLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 


AGENTS ~a<memm WANTED. 


Fountain Pen, very durable, non-corrosive; new; de- 
eirable; runs smooth; writes three pages with cnce 
| dipping. Sells quick. $10 per day. — box, 12 

pena, for 35 cents; or 12 boxes $2 tpaid. MORSE 
| FOUNTAIN PEN CO., No. 413 Chestnut street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 
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Want of Energy 

[° ONE GREAT CAUSE OF MISFOR- 
j tune in business, os well as a neglect of household 
duties. The use of Speer’s ‘‘ Standard Wine Bitters” 
will effectually give tone and energy to the physical 
| powers of the system, and remove lassitude. The Peru- 
vian Bark contained in them will also cure Ague. 

For sale by Druggists. 


CONSULAR SEAL 
CIIAMPAGNE, 


As Imported for N. ¥. Union Club. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y¥. 


HEADQUARTER:’ 


FOR ALL KINDS OF 


Campaign Goods. 


‘END IN YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE, 
b The ball is now fairly in motion, and no better op- 
portunity has eves been offered for Avents to make 
money. With years of experience, ond the prestige of 
the past, we challenge al! competitors. Fifty styles of 
Badges, Médals, and Pins now ready. Ext 
inducements to Ciubs and Agents. Twelve beautiful 
samples sent, postpaid, on receipt of $2, Call upon or 
address BEN. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher and Manu- 
facturer of Campaign Good+, 98 Spring street, New 
York, under St. Nicholas Hotel. 

















One Forward and two Backward Arches, insuring 
great strength, well-balanced elasticity, evenness ot 
point, and smoothness of execution. Sold by all Sta- 
tioners. One gross in twelve contains a Scientific Gold 
Pen. One dozen Steel Pens (assorted points) and Pa- 
tent Ink-retaining Penhoider mailed on receipt of 50 
cents, A. 8. BARNES & CO., 
Nos, 111 and 113 William street, N. ¥. 





$10 to $20 a Day Guaranteed. 


“OOD AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 

J STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Stitch 
alike on both sides, The only first-class, low-priced ma- 
ch ne in the market, Wr WILL CONSIGN MACHINES to 
responsibie parties, AND EMPLOY ENERGETIC AGENTS 
on ASaALARY. Full particulars and sample work for- 
ni-bed on application. Address W. G. WILSON & CO., 
Cleveland, O,.; Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, Mo. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PrFEr_ieiaAaN OO S&S. 


Warerooma and Factory, Nos. 333 & 335 West 36th Bt., 
between Sth & 9th Avenues, N. Y, 


Warm Weather and Sickness. 
NDIVIDUALS SUFFERING FROM 
affections of the Liver, Kidneys, general derange- 
ment of the sys.em, with prostrating debility, will find 
Speer’s “Standard Wive Bitters” to be the best suited 
to their ailments. They are really “ Ulile dulei"’"—The 
usetul with the sgreeable—Simply the pure juice of the 
\ grape, made bitter with the most simple herbs and 
| poots. Sold by druggists. 


A GREAT NUMBER. 


New Attractions! 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


CHIMNEY CORNER. 


No, 165, PUBLISHED JULY ll, 


\ TILL OPEN WITH A NEW AND 
most fascinating Story, entitled 


THE THREE RINGS; 


OR, 


The Mystery of Twenty Wears. 


It will also contain the following complete Original 
Btories, highly ilustrated: 


A a ol HAMLET—A Capital Humoroas Story of 
e. 
mares E'S OHIGNON—A Tole of Fashionable 


IN AN ICEBERG—A Story of the Sea. 
THE LITTLE BRONZE LION—Uuexpected Fortune. 
OUR RUNAWAY MATCH—Love and Peril. 
THE ADVENTURES OF MADAME LACOUTURE—A 
' Tale of Suffering. 
A STRANGE DELIVERANCE—A Tale of the West. 


With a continuation of GAYLER’S Thrilling Romance, 
“OUT OF THE STREETS,” 


THE THREE RINGS, 


oR, 
The Mystery of Twenty Wears, 


in its striking characters, in the power with which they 
interest their reader, in their lives, their ions, their 
misfortunes, is almost without a parallel in fiction, It 
shows how intense interest can be attained without 
those incident« that have brought eu ‘h discredit on the 
seneational fictions of the day. The prominent charac- 
| ter will at once rivet attention; and the ability with 
which the autor invests his heroine with interest 
shows his admirable skill and power. It will be :llus- 
trated in the highest style of art by excellent artists 





(and engravers, 








